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Blessed are the Dead who die in the 4 
Lord...that they may rest from their 
labors. For their works follow them 


On 
Mc 


All Souls 
Day 


November 
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It is our custom at Graymoor during the month of On November 2nd, a Solemn Requiem Mass will be 
November to be especially mindful of our benefactors offered for the deceased benefactors of Gravmoor. 1 ca 
who have departed this life, and to offer to our friends To have your departed relatives and friends share in EB 
the privilege of having their own departed friends and these three hundred Masses, please send me their names t rT 
relatives share in the highest tribute of resmembrance— to Graymoor, Garrison, New York. ~ 


the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. May God bless you and yours, and may He grant — 


We have arranged for the offering of three hundred eternal rest to the souls of your departed loved ones. in 
Masses—ten each day during November—for the re- FATHER ANGELUS FRANCIS, S.A. a 


pose of the souls of all whose names will be sent to us. Superior General of 





ADDRESS ALL MAIL TO THE FATHER GENERAL, GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, N.Y. 
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This Month 


Our Cover 
Our Blessed Lord whose love for 
overflows, has a special 


Heart for 


Their guilelessness Innocence, 


everyone 
children. 
frank 


appeal 


place in His 


ness, and simplicity strongly 
to Him 
trates the 


This month our cover illus 
charming incident that 
occurred toward the end ot His 
public life mentioned by three of 
the four Evangelists, SS. Matthew, 
Mark, and Luke 

The account that follows is taken 
from St. Luke XVIII 13-16: “And 
thev were bringing little children to 
Him that He might touch them: but 
the disciples rebuked those who 


brought them. But when Jesus saw 





Graceful Gesture 

As you probably know we conduct 
a special Christmas Novena of Masses 
at Graymoor in which you all have 
an opportunity to take part to beg 
God’s blessing on yourself, your fam- 
ily, your relatives and your friends 
Some time beforehand we shall send 
you a petition slip in order that you 
may specify your intentions. Right 
now, though, we have a limited supply 
of very attractive cards in full color 
with a message telling your friends 
that you have included them in these 
Christmas Masses. You may have these 
cards merely by dropping us a line to 
request them. Since the supply is lim- 
ited we can allow only six to a person 
for only so long as the supply lasts 











them He was indignant and said 
to them: ‘Let the little children 
come to me and do not hinder them 
for of such is the kingdom of God 
Amen, I sav to vou, whoever does 
not accept the kingdom of God 

a little child will not enter into it.’ 
And he put His arms about them, 
and laving His hands upon them, 
He began to bless them.” 


y y 7 . 


The Holy Souls 
Isn't it true that after vou have 
read an article or heard 
on Purgatory, the thought that par- 
ticularly impresses vou and remains 


sermon 


uppermost in vour mind is the pain 
and _ suffering necessary to expiate 





Christ and the Children 
by P. Benvenut 





even the smallest of sins? This is 
shown even in our manner of speech. 
We are 
speak of those in Purgatory as the 
Poor Souls, and we feel deep svm- 
pathy for them because they are im- 
prisoned there because they suffer 
because they can do 


accustomed to think and to 


there, and 
nothing for themselves except  en- 
dure their pain of loss of God and 
Moreover, we 


dread of 


their pain of sense. 
ourselves have a healthy 
suffering these 

However, it is verv consoling to 
remember that there is also another 
Evervthing in Pur- 
anguish, 


same pains 


side to the coin. 
gatorv is not torment and 
and the Holv Souls have much to be 
thankful for. First and foremost their 
inevitable entrance into the King- 
dom of Heaven and into the sight 
of God is positively assured. True, 
their enjovment of the  Beatific 
Vision is temporarily delayed, but 
thev have attained salvation and 
this they are much better off than 
the living. It is possible for us to go 
to hell; for them that is impossible. 
Thev are filled with love for God, 
ind consequently, they truly rest in 
peace despite their sufferings. And 
while thev cannot help themselves, 
their living friends are able to help 
them and shorten their 
ment by pravers and almsgiving and 
good works performed in their be- 
half. 

This month at Gravmoor we are 
having 300 Masses said for the re- 
pose of the souls of the friends and 
relatives of our Benefactors. If you 
have not already done so, will you 
please send in to us a list of vour 
beloved dead so that thev too can 
be included in these Masses? Will 
vou also go out of your wav during 
the month to sav a few extra prayers 
and perform a few extra good works 
and make a few extra sacrifices in 


behalf of the Holv Souls? 


imprison- 








Every Tuesday 
A NEW 


St. Anthony 
NOVENA 








Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 


Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
perpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 


Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
in your need 
A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS 


OF THE ATONEMENT 
GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 
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Health 


Dear Father: With this letter you will 
find a money order for $35.00. This 
money was collected from our very good 
friends and relatives by my mother in 
order to fulfill part of a promise she 
made to St. Anthony. 

About 10 months ago my aunt entered 
a hospital. At once my mother turned to 
St. Anthony for help. My mother’s 
prayers were answered. My aunt is now 
home with her family and she enjoys the 
blessing of good health. 

There is an old saying amongst Catho- 
lics “St. Anthony never fails.” We know 
that only through his pleadings before 
Almighty God was my aunt cured of her 
illness. 

The second half of my mother’s prom- 
ise was that this letter would be published 
in Tue Lamp. Won't you please help 
her keep her promise? J.L.R. 


Lot Sold 
Dear Father: Recently we had a lot we 
just had to sell. I prayed to St. Anthony 
and St. Jude and my prayers were an- 
swered, 

Thanks again to both. Wish the en- 
closed donation could be a_ hundred 
times more, Mrs. L.P.S. 


Glasses Found 

Dear Father: Enclosed find $1.00 in 
thanksgiving to St. Anthony who mir- 
aculously and quickly found an expensive 
pair of eyeglasses lost before Christmas. 
We were doing chores for our daddy 
who is not too well. It was during that 
terrific blizzard here in Western Canada 
before Christmas when many people 
were found dead, some in their cars, 
some in snow banks and some even in 
their homes. 

We two sisters were frightened because 
the one of us needs glasses so badly and 
our daddy has a large family of 10 chil- 
dren. St. Anthony came to the rescue 
immediately when we promised publica- 
tion. 

It was like looking for a needle in a 
haystack and we worked all over the 
yard, even by a bundlestack (haystack). 
We couldn't see, we couldn’t breathe, 
we could hardly move. 

So please light a votive lamp in honor 
of St. Anthony in thanksgiving. 

We are two sisters aged 13 and 12 
years and help milking 20 cows daily 
besides going to school. At times we 
must carry on alone when father is ill. 

We enjoy Tue Lamp and humbly beg 
your prayers. Betty and Mary 


St. Anthony 

Dear Father: I have found in St. Anthony 
a new and wonderful friend. For many 
years I have heard many wonderful 
things about St. Anthony and the way 
he has helped those who invoked his 
aid. Just recently I asked him for two 
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very important favors and my _ prayers 
were heard within three and five days. 

I promised St. Anthony to have a 
letter of thanks published in THe Lamp 
so that others might read of this and 
also find a true friend in him as I have 

A.D. 
Not Easy 
Dear Father: Please divide the enclosed 
check between Our Lady of Perpetual 
Help and Saint Jude in thanksgiving for 
a favor granted. I would sincerely ap- 
preciate your publishing this thanks- 
giving so that my promise to these Pa- 
trons may be kept. 

I am a convert to the Faith and _ the 
act of praying to the Saints has not been 
an easy thing to come by as it is foreign 
to all my former religious training. Per- 
haps some of your other readers who 
are also converts or non-Catholics have 
such a problem. To them I wish to say 
God will help you through the inter- 
cession of His Saints if only you will 
ask their help. RCL. 


In Care of St. Anthony 

Dear Father: I would like to thank St. 
Anthony for taking such fine care of the 
store I work in for the three weeks the 
manager was on vacation. Also, I would 
like to thank St. Christopher for taking 
care of the manager and his wife on their 
trip to Florida and because they had 
such a wonderful time. 

Last, but not least, I would like to 
thank the Blessed Virgin for taking care 
of me two weeks ago when I was in an 
auto accident. Everyone said I was very 
lucky coming out of it with only a cut 
on my forehead and a few black and 
blue marks. I feel very badly though that 
I lost the rosary I was holding at the 
time of the accident. 

Dear Father, I would like to tell you 
the whole story behind these “Thank 
Yous.” 

My manager is not Catholic but he 
knows I am and that I have very much 
faith in St. Anthony. Well, it was coming 
time for him to take his three week 
vacation to Florida and I could tell he 
wasn’t too happy about going even 
though he kept saying he had all the 
faith in the world in the help taking over 
the store. It is a Food Chain Store and 
we have a weekly volume of between 
40 and 50 thousand dollars which is a 
lot of money and you can see why he 
was worried. 

A week before he left I brought in 

(Continued on page 4) 
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FORTY YEARS AFTER 


N February 25, 1916 Pope Benedict XV issued 

the Apostolic Brief, Romanorum Pontificum, 

through which he extended the Chair of Unity 

Octave to the Universal Church and enriched 
it with partial and plenary indulgences. The Holy 
Father declared that the Octave had been blessed by 
Pope Pius X and had been approved by the bishops 
of America. But in order that prayer might be offered 
everywhere for Christian Unity, he extended this de- 
votion to all the faithful. 

Father Paul offered special tribute to the prelates 
of the Church who had interceded in securing this 
great favor from the Holy See: Cardinal Falconio, 
former Apostolic Delegate and his special friend; 
Cardinal Farley of New York who made applica- 
tion to Rome; and Cardinal Merry del Val, then 
Prefect of the Congregation of the Holy Office and 
known to Graymoor for many years. 

Forty years later the Society of the Atonement 
again petitioned the Holy See for approval of an- 
other venture in the Unity apostolate, by seeking 
approbation and indulgences for an association of 
prayers and good works devoted to Christian Unity. 
On February 21, 1956 (almost forty years to the day ) 
Nicholas Cardinal Canali, Grand Penitentiary and 
Protector of the Friars and Sisters of the Atonement, 
granted the indulgences to this association bearing 
the name: The League of Prayer for Unity under 
the protection of Our Lady of the Atonement. 


HEN on May 30, 1956 the Holy See issued the 
These Brief, Expiare hominum, approving the 
League of Prayer for Unity and elevating it to the 
rank of a primary union with the faculty of aggrega- 
ting other organizations to itself. “Being convinced 
that the aims of this pious society are particularly 
pleasing to God,” the brief read, “and wishing to en- 
courage its members to embark on this noble work 
and to perform it more diligently, We have gladly 
decided to grant the request, endorsed with the full 
approval of Cardinal Canali.” It bears the Seal of 
the Fisherman, Pope Pius XII, the Successor of St. 
Peter. 

Announcement of the approbation of the Holy 
See was made in Rome by Cardinal Canali on the 
feast of Our Lady of the Atonement, July 9, when 


See inside front cover 


His Eminence came to impart solemn benediction in 
the Church of St. Onofrio which is under the custody 
of the Atonement Friars. 

Thus the Holy See has again blessed the work 
of our Society in the apostolate of Christian Unity. 
Like Father Paul we are deeply grateful for this 
special blessing and privilege and we pledge our- 
selves to work more earnestly and more sincerely 
for the cause of Unity. We are especially pleased that 
the movement is placed under the gracious protection 
of Our Lady of the Atonement. 


eo IAL gratitude is due to Francis Cardinal Spell- 
)J man of New York who erected the League in 1949 
and who graciously consented that our petition might 
be presented to Rome; to Cardinal Canali, as our 
Cardinal Protector who has shown his benevolence 
once again towards the Society of the Atonement; 
and to our own friars, Very Reverend Father General 
who initiated the task of securing approval; and 
Father Raphael, S.A. as Procurator General, who 
presented the required documents and carried on the 
necessary negotiations with authorities in Rome. 

Now we wish to extend our League as widely as 
possible among the faithful. The only duty is to offer 
the official prayer daily (“That all may be one,” 
etc.) and there are no dues. Membership is open to 
all members of the faithful. May we encourage 
everyone who reads this page to become a member 
of the League of Prayer for Unity and to promote it 
among the faithful. 

The indulgences are many and significant; for 
example, a plenary indulgence is gragted to all the 
faithful on thirty different feast days (under the 
usual conditions); 300 days indulgence for every 
work for Unity, for the recital of the official Unity 
prayer, and for the aspiration in honor of the Blessed 
Virgin: Our Lady of the Atonement intercede for 
us. That the prayer of your Divine Son may be ful- 
filled: “That all may be one.” 

We hope that all who read THe Lamp, who are 
interested in the work of Christian Unity, who love 
Our Lady in a special way, will become members of 
this Unity League. Write to Graymoor today for in- 
formation on this spiritual project under the patron- 
age of our glorious Lady of the Atonement. t 
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We commend to the prayers of our readers 
the souls of the fsithful departed and 


particularly the deceased ibseribers and 


their near relatives whose deaths have 
been reported to us. Thirty Masses will 


be sald for them 


Walsh, Anne Bergin, 
James White, Catherine Lechene, 
Sylvester Schimpf, Anna Vansack 
Virginia Legros, James J. Powers, 
Jonathan B. John, Sister Mary 
Helena Ryan, Bridget Moran, Pat- 
rick Moran, Mertilda McNally, Jule 
Mullaly, Luke A. Riley, Helena 
M. Hargan, Richard M. O’Hearn, 
Mr. McNerney, Joseph Lemoine, 
Jr., Mary Dopp, Mr. Kren, Mae 


Kennedy, Anastasia Cassidy, Mar- 


Jerome I. 


cella Durasevice, Mrs. Trayers, Rt. 
Rev. Eftimios Saba, Philip Fess, 
Gertrude Lindh. Rudolph Serchen, 
Mrs. J. J. Utheil, Margaret M. 
Cohen, Dan Dougherty, Clotilda 
Sullivan, Mary Stutz, Sister Joseph 
Miriam, $.C., Harry C. Buckley, 
Patrick Fox, James McKeon, Lyda 
McKeon, Walter McKeon, Belinde 
Conway, Ida Krueger, Mrs. A. F. 
McConnell, James V. Lechene, Sr., 
Helen C. Sever, Francis Legros, 
Eddie Sever, Charles W. Roberts, 
Merle Melcher, Cecelia A. Artery, 
Catherine Linz, Dominica Berber, 
Sister Mary Rosanna Trimble, Pas- 
quale Tramontana, Mary O'Regan, 
Beatrice F. Thornton, Theresa En- 
dele, Josephg A. Brouillard, Rose 
Cafaro, Cora Schneider, Helen A. 
Patterson, John Cassidy, Elizabeth 
Ambrose, Edmond Russell, John 
Trayers, George Gramer, Abbie 
Carey, Raymond F. Jackson, Lucy 
Piccotti, Thomas J. Lynch, John J. 
Kenne, Vernon Cortright, Mrs. J. 
E. Smith, Max Brunsing, Nicholas 
Karadimos, Anna E. Barry, Oliver 
Blaber, Timothy J. Buckley, Mary 
Ellen, Donald McKeon, Camille 
McKeon, Edward C. Poete, Mary 
Effie Westfall. 














Correspondence Continued 





a little plaque of St. Anthony and the 
Child Jesus and told him h 
have to worry any more because St. An- 
thony would take care of the store while 


doesn’t 


he was gone 

The change that came over that man 
was amazing. I would say he believed it 
more than I did myself. And I must say 
St. Anthony did one wonderful job. The 
store never ran so well and there was no 
irouble at all. 

Also, the Superintendent gave him a 
St Christopher's medal to take along 
on the trip. He also did a very fine job. 

When th 


nd asked how things went and we told 


Manager returned to work 


him, he said he was happy to hear that 
everything was O.K. and that he wanted 
us all to know he knew. everything 
would be so and that he never enjoyed 
a trip like he did this onc 

He is a Methodist but I think this 
vacation has set him to thinking. Maybe 
we will have a whole family converted 
in the future because of a happy vaca- 
tion and the two Saints who helped to 
make it so 

As for the auto accident, I feel it 
happe ied for a very good reason. You 
see I always carry my rosary with me 
and then I know the Blessed Virgin will 
always take care of me. 

This night I was out riding with my 
boy friend. We haven't been getting 
along too well lately and he said he 
wanted to talk to me. Well, we never 
did get to have that talk because I 
landed up in the hospital for three days 
and off of work for over a week. My eye 
is still a little black and blue and every- 
body kids me about it. I will always have 
a scar about an inch long above my left 
eye, but for really being hurt I can say 
I wasn’t hurt much at even though 
I was knocked out of the car. I was the 
only one really hurt. My boy friend was 
only shaken up and the driver in the 
other car had only a bloody nose, 

But since the accident my boy friend 
seems to have changed. He has stopped 
drinking and has started going to Church 
more often than just on Sundays. Even 
his mother said he has changed. I'm glad 
too that he has, but now I am uncertain 
about my love for him. I’m sure that if 
we are meant for each other the near 
future will tell and I’m leaving it all in 
the hands of the Blessed Mother. 

Most things that happen, no matter 
how bad they seem at the time, turn out 
for the best in the end. R.L. 


New House 

Dear Father: About four months ago my 
husband accepted a transfer to sales in 
Kansas City, Mo. As he had not been 
a salesman previously he figured it would 
take him about a year to see if he would 
fare well and if the new territory he was 


given would turn out to be profitabl 
for the company and for h‘m. 

Since we were living in Chicago at th« 
time and have three small children, | 
thought the idea of a year’s commuting 
between Chicago and Kansas City would 
indeed be a hardship both on me and 
on my husband. 

I decided after reading the many 
letters in your magazine to try my hand 
at praving tor what seemed a big r 
quest. I have always prayed to ow 
Blessed Mother and in many little ways 
she has answered my prayers. I prayed 
that by the end of six months my hus- 
hand would know if his new job was 
going to be a permanent one, and, if so 
if we could find a home in a nice section 
of town without it being too much of a 
financial burden. 

1 promised publication in Tue Lamp 
if our prayers were answered and a 


donation from my husband’s f 


irst com- 
mission chec k, which probably won't 
be received until September 1957. ( He 
could hardly expect to get one this year 
as he was not in sales for the full year 
and couldn't possibly go over the quota 
he would have to make.) 

Within two months I flew down to 
look at a home my husband liked and I 
just loved it. It was under construction 
and would be ready within a month, I 
was able to pick out all interior colors 
and trim and was so excited I could 
hardly wait to move. The house is won- 
derful now that we have been in it for 
almost two months and my husband's 
job is keeping him so busy he hasn't 
enough time to handle half the business 
calls he could. 

Our prayers were answered so quickly 
I almost couldn’t believe it. 

We are so grateful to our Blessed 
Mother and we definitely shall not for- 
get our promised donation. 

I feel as if my taking a subscription to 
this magazine has been the most reward- 
ing thing I have done in years as I didn’t 
realize so many prayers were answered 
for so many things. God love you all 

Mrs. J.D. 
St. Pius 
Dear Father: I promised St. Pius X 
that IT would have a letter published in 
Tue Lamp if he would help me with 
my ankle, and that I would not have to 
go to the hospital and have it operated 
on. Our doctor wanted to operate, so I 
went to another doctor. He drained it 
with a hypodermic syringe and I do not 
have to go to a hospital. Thanks to St 
Pius X. 

I also wore the St. Pius X medal you 
sent me on my ankle and I ami still 
wearing it. 

Enclosed find a small donation ot 
$3.00 in thanksgiving for graces re- 
ceived. FL.L.. 





If you have promised publication and your letter does not appear, do not become upset or worried 
You keep your promise once you send us the letter and give us permission to publish it. 
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Remember All Souls Day 
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r GRAYMOOR 

urvatorial Society 

An ideal way in which to help your beloved dead is by 
enrolling them in the Graymoor Purgatorial Society. 
The living may also be enrolled and participate in the 
spiritual benefits during life and after death. These 
benefits are: Remembrance in 6,000 masses offered 
yearly for the Purgatorial members anda remembrance 


im 30,000 other masses, also in the prayers and the 
spiritual work of the Friars 


PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement. Graymoor, Garrison. New York Full payment $__ __ Partial payment $ 
Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below: 





Living 
Deceased 














Single membership $5.00 Family membership—Living and Deceased—$25.00 
Send to. Enrolled by. 
Street. Street. 
City. Zone a City EE ———— SS as ae 








See inside front cover UAT ALL MAY BE ONE - (he Lamp -5 





A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 


mconupleted 


BURSES 





Is YOUR PATRON SAINT among those listed below? There is no Immaculate Conception: aie 
° Brother Jude: 
better way to honor your heavenly namesake than by contrib- J.A.L.E.. Del.. 810 
° P . : Holy Souls: 
uting to the Burse bearing his or her name. It is by means of St. Michael: 


S.c., Tll., $1; M.L.T., N.C., $1. 
Blessed Sacrament: 
Mrs. E.A., McC., N.Y., $2 





the Burses that young men are advanced to the Sacred Priest- 
hood in the Graymoor Community. 
















































Holy Face: -_ 
Father Baker: 
; Brother Barnabas: 585.00 
} CONTRIBUTIONS FOR OCTOBER 1956 St. Frances Cabrini: 575.03 
E.N.S., Fla., $5; Mrs. M.H., Mass., $1 
St. Bernadette: 4,600.00 O. L. of Perpetual Help: 2,984.80 Our Sorrowful Mother: 568.32 
St. Ann: 4,381.40 Mr. & Mrs. A.F., Calif., $2; Mr. S.C Precious Blood: — 557.00 
Mrs. J.T., Pa., $1; B.M., N.Y., $2: Mrs Ill., $5; Mrs. T.W., La., $5; Mrs. H.H., Our Lady of Fatima: . 554.00 
A.S., N.Y., $5; Mrs. C.M., N.¥., $1; Mrs. Mo., $10 Mrs. A.B., N.Y., $5 
i P.N., O., $15: Mrs. V.S., La., $2 Sacred Heart: 2,839.13 Our Lady of Prompt Succo 
1 Little Flower: 3,956.66 Mrs. M.C Va $5 Mrs. J.B Conn Brother Philip, T.S.A.: 
j Mr. L.Z., Mass $15.35; J.E.K., Cal., $2; $2.50; Mrs. T.W., O., $1; Mrs. E.B., N.Y., St. Christopher: 2 
} Mrs. J.D.McC., $5 $1; Mrs. M.R., Tex., $1; Mrs. I.A., Mass., Mrs. M.McG., N.Y., $2; H.C., N.Y., 
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It is difficult to avoid Dr. Norman Peale. His book, his newspaper columns, 





his TV show and his Questions and Answers make his message universal 





" Positive Thinking 
CHRISTIAN THINKING 


T'S still difficult to avoid Dr. Norman 

Vincent Peale. Each time I go to the 

local Lending Library The Power of 

Positive Thinking stares at me from the 
“Suggestions” bookshelf. On my last two browsing 
expeditions to the bookstore I've seen weary custo- 
mers hopefully purchasing their copy of the “bible” 
of positive thinking. Dr. Peale’s syndicated column 
Confident Living is in the weekly paper I read. 
Every week I encounter his question-and-answer 
page in Look. And his television show What’s Your 
Trouble keeps reappearing on my TV screen with 
troublesome regularity. 

To avoid the message of the “Minister of the 
Millions” who occupies the pulpit of Marble Collegi- 
ate Church in New York City is not, of course, to 
forswear positive thought. Nor is it to espouse the 
principles of the satiric brochure called The Power 
of Negative Thinking which takes up arms against 
Dr. Peale’s “I can do anything...” with the motto 
“I don’t wanna... I’m not gonna.” 


o. A concern about Dr. Peale’s confident message 
N goes deeper than this. It prompts the question as 
to how the “positive thinking” scheme for making 
one feel good or making one a worldly success ac- 
cords with the words of Christ which warn us that 
“Unless a man take up his cross daily and follow 
me, he cannot be my disciple,” or “What doth it 
profit a man if he gain the whole world and lose his 
immortal soul.” 

Let us take a representative sampling of what 


Dr. Peale is propagating under the name of 
Christianity. 
1) God is conceived of as a limitless res- 
ervoir of energy and power. Hither the de- 
votees of “positive thinking” are called to find relief 
for their pains and aches. The only prerequisite is 
the belief that they are receiving the cure. Here are 
the Doctor’s words: “Take three deep breaths—in 
and out slowly. Practice resting yourself in God. 
Practice depending on Him for His support and 
power. Believe He is giving it to you now and don't 
get out of touch with that power. Yield yourself to 
it—let it flow through you.” 

2) Christ, the Son of God, is presented as a man 
—a man wonderful and wise, to be sure—but no more. 
Nowhere in The Power of Positive Thinking is it 
claimed that He is God. Rather, He is presented, 
along with Edison, Franklin, Emerson, and others, 
as an example of one who was “well organized from 
an emotional and psychological point of view.” 

3) The aim of the Gospel message is to bring 
man earthly comfort and success. For this reason 
Peale advises belief in Christ: “Believe; believe in 
His system of thought and practice; believe and you 
will overcome all fear, hate, inferiority, guilt and 
every form and manner of defeat.” 


rp\uis amalgam of ideas from Dale Carnegie, Ralph 

Waldo Emerson, Mary Baker Eddy, and others 
which is being passed off as Christianity has even 
led some of Dr. Peale’s fellow Protestant ministers 
to protest. Dr. Reinhold Niebuhr (Cont. on page 28) 
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RRIGATION has greened the flatlands of Al- 
berta’s Old Man River now, and the antelope 


by JOHN 
PATRICK 
GILLESE 


are coming back to the plains. The drought 

days are ended forever....1 reckon even the 
old-timers have forgotten much of those long lean 
years when the prairie wool dried in the hollows and 
the grasshoppers dirged till freeze-up blackened the 
dunes 

1 will always remember those tough years when 
I was a growing boy, with a thatch of yellow hai: 
and a squint that Mom said prairie people get from 
gazing across the plains. And, mostly, | remember 
one summer in particular, the year when | was turn 


ing 12, when | found Candy—when I saw faith and 


\ hope reborn, 
i, a | Candy was an antelope—a cripple left: by the 
! } hunters. | found her when I was going for the cows 
j one late spring evening; when I was standing, staring 
and wishing, from the big hill on the far west end 
j 


of our grazing range. Sunset flamed over the flat 


/ lands, turning the May-tlies to flecks of gold.. 
/ \ almost as if it was promising that some day ow 
Fi sandy desert would be the richest place in the world 
ft —with enough money to buy 12 sacks of flour in ' 
the fall and a whole case of apples as well 


Then I went slowly down to the sea of 


. spear-grass, already growing rankly in the { 
pe hollow, and the pronghorn bounded up in ! 
front of me. t 
She was scarcely bigger than a calf, and 


Candy, the stricken antelope, would 
be mine alone, to talk to and care for if 


I could just keep her from dying 


so gaunt that she could only go a few yards. I knew 
by the way she held her right front leg that she had 
been hurt—bad—and when she sank, quivering, down 
behind a white boulder, i figured she was dying. 
Silently, scarcely breathing, | moved up to the 
antelope, until I was so close I could see the fear— 
and the starvation—in the soft, terrified eyes. There 
was next to no grazing left on our side of the river, 
and it was plain she wouldn't be able to get across 
the steep banks of the Old Man till winter. 
Standing there, just looking at her, I forgot about 
father worrying about his crops, and my mother feel- 
ing so poorly again, | forgot all about the cows I was 
supposed to fetch. All I could think of was that here 
was someone for me—someone all my own, to talk to 
and care for—if only I could keep her from dying. 
All the way home, I thought of the coyote packs 
that must have been hunting Candy. If she couldn't 
run away from me, how could she keep away from 
them much longer? She needed food so badly.... 
If I could bring her home, put her in a corral—but 

















Twuing Twelve 


what would my father say, with so many worries 
already? 

We had beans as usual for supper. My dad 
swabbed his plate with bread, not talking. Mom 
just picked at her food. Finally, Dad shoved back 
his chair and reached for the milk pails. I followed 
him to the barn. 

The storm lantern threw the shadows of the 
empty horse stalls against the sagging, tallow-colored 
walls. It was warm and sweet in the barn at night— 
the best time of all, | figured, for a fellow to talk to 
his dad about special things. 

I watched his head almost buried in the cow’s 
flank; then, as casually as | could, | asked him what 
happened to antelopes that got wounded. 

“Coyotes get ‘em,” my father said, not looking up. 
“Magpies follow ‘em and set up a squawking. Mag- 
pies and coyotes sort of got an alliance, so when the 
coyotes eat, the magpies eat.” He added mechan- 
ically: “I guess that’s why a magpie will feed on any 


carcass except a coyote’s.” (Cont. on page 20) 





HEN you commit a sin two things happen: first 
vou incur guilt in the sight of God, and second you 
render yourself liable to punishment. If you com- 
mit a mortal sin vour guilt cuts you off entirely 
from Almighty God and condemns your soul to everlasting 
punishment in Hell. If vou commit a venial sin vour guilt 
the 


rendering satisfaction through punishment, 


turns you away from God and places vou under 
obligation of 


either here on earth, or in Purgatory. 


GUILT AND SATISFACTION 


If vou have fallen into mortal sin, an honest and sincere 
Confession will restore you to the friendship of God and will 
also free vou from the everlasting punishment of Hell. But 
even after absolution has been given you must do penance 
to eliminate the temporal punishment that still remains. A 
the 


guilt of venial sin also. But again, a certain amount of pun- 


sincere and honest Confession obviously will remove 


ishment greater or less in accordance with the seriousness of 
your sin will remain. In other words, even though your guilt 
is forgiven, God’s justice must be satisfied by penance, 
atonement, and suffering either during your lifetime o1 
after 


gives vou a 


vour death. Consequently in Confession the priest 
penance to help satisfy the justice of God which 
demands that every breach of His order must be repaired 
and atoned for. 

Nowadays the penance given is verv small. It was not 
alwavs so. In the early ages, the Church imposed very 
severe penances after Confession to satisfv God's justice. It 
was not uncommon, for instance, for a penitent to stand at 
the door of the Church in sackcloth, asking for the pravers 
of the faithful. At one time Canon Law imposed a fast of ten 
davs for talking in Church. For the crime of adultery ten 
years penance was required; for murder a lifetime. 

But the Church always was an indulgent and loving 
mother, and even in those earlv davs of great strictness she 
would grant an indulgence to the penitent who showed 
good will. Maybe she would eliminate the ten davs of fast 
completely, or reduce the ten years to two, or the lifetime 
of penance for murder to five vears, if the penitent showed 
true sorrow by his behavior, his pravers, his almsgiving, his 
the the 
penitent from the whole or a part of the penance he had 


repentance. In other words Church would free 


been enjoined to perform. 


TREASURY OF MERITS 


How could the Church do this? Since as mentioned 
above God’s justice has to be satisfied by the merit of 
atonement and satisfaction, whence does the Church obtain 
the atoning and satisfying merits that are needed? Well, 
these merits come from what is known as the Treasury of 
Merits. It works this way: when Our Blessed Lord became 
man to make atonement for our sins, every breath He drew, 
every action He took, every prayer He said was of infinite 
merit in the sight of God because He Himself is God. Being 
infinite, any one of these actions in itself would have been 
enough to redeem the whole human race. One drop of 
Christ’s Precious Blood could have redeemed a thousand 
worlds. 


In spite of that, however, Our Lord spent 33 long years 
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Indulgences 


on this earth living in poverty and lowliness. He spent 40 
days of strict fast in the desert. For three vears He walked 
the dusty roads of His native country preaching, teaching 
helping people. In His work He suffered fatigue, hunger, 
thirst. He spent long nights in praver, pouring forth His Soul 
in adoration of His Father in Heaven and begging God's 
grace and pardon for poor afflicted men. Finally he suffered 
the bloody sweat in the Garden of Gethsemane, the cruel Pas 
sion and the agonizing death upon the Cross. In the sight of 
God He merited infinitely for the 


And these infinite merits form the 


more than was necessary 
redemption of mankind 
infinite fund of the Treasury of Merits of the Church. 

Then we have the Blessed Mother. Here was the most 
the 


was 


perfect of God’s creatures who from moment of her 


conception to the time of her death free from any 
taint or shadow of sin. Consequently she never had to do 
penance, or make satisfaction, for offenses that she herself 
had personally committed. Nevertheless, she too spent het 
life in meritorious prave and good works in pertect union 
with her God. And these merits that the Blessed Virgin 
gained are added to the infinite merits of Christ in the 
of the Church. 


innumerable 


Treasury 
almost 
perfect innocence. During the course of their lives they 


Finally saints have lived lives of 
gained manv more merits than they needed to eliminate the 
temporal punishment due to their own sins. These extra 
merits also became part of the Treasury of Merits of the 
Church. 

It is from this Treasury that the Church can obtain the 
merits she needs to satisfy the justice of God which has 


been outraged by the sins of different individuals. 


POWER OF THE KEYS 
Granting, then, that the temporal punishment due to one 
person's sins can be entirely eliminated, or partially de- 
creased, by an application of the merits of another person 


taken from the Treasury of the Church, whence does the } 


Church derive the right to make this application? In other 
words how can the Church take some of the merits ac- 
quired by Our Lord, or by Our Lady, or by one or another 


ot the saints and apply them to a particular person to release | 


him from some or all of the temporal punishments due to | 


his sins? 

The power and the right of the Church to apply merits 
from the Treasury of the Church, or in other words, to grant 
an indulgence, rests upon the fact that Christ, Our Lord, 
gave her what is known as the Power of the Keys—i.e. the 
power of binding and loosing on earth and in Heaven. He 
did this when He said to St. Peter. “And I will give to thee 
the keys of the Kingdom of Heaven. And whatsoever thou 
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Indulgences are not understood very well by 
many people. The teaching of the Church on 


them is given here by Fr. Samuel Cummings 


shalt bind upon earth shall be bound also in Heaven. And 
shalt shall be 
also in Heaven.” Later on in the same words He gave the 
same power to the rest of the Apostles, and through St. 
Peter and the Apostles to their successors the Popes and 


whatsoever thou loose upon earth loosed 


Bishops of the Church. 

This Power of the Keys extends not only to the guilt 
of sin but also to the remission of the temporal punishment 
due to sin after it has been forgiven. It is not exercised 
lightly. In fact the Church has a whole section of her Canon 
Law covering indulgences alone, in which she legislates 
the very precise and very strict conditions for the granting 
and the obtaining of an indulgence. 

According to the definition of her law an indulgence is 
the remission before God of the temporal punishment due 
for sins whose guilt has already been forgiven, granted by 
ecclesiastical authority from the Treasury of the Church, by 
way of absolution for the living and by wav of suffrage for 
the departed. 

Notice carefully the words “a remission before God of 
the temporal punishment due for sins whose guilt has 
already been forgiven.” An indulgence then does not remit 
the guilt of a sin. An indulgence does not forgive sin. An 
indulgence does not—as some of our non-C ‘atholic and badly 
instructed Catholics seem to think—give permission to commit 
sin. In fact an indulgence can be gained only when the sin 


itself has been forgiven. 


CONDITIONS 

That is why the very first condition that you must ful- 
fill in order to gain an indulgence for yourself is that you 
must be entirely free from the guilt of all mortal sin. 

Secondly, vou must have the intention of gaining the 
indulgence. Now this intention need not be specifically made 
for every indulgence that you wish to gain. An habitual 
intention would suffice. Practically speaking, to take care of 
this requirement of intention it is a good idea every once in 
a while to express mentally your desire to gain all of the 
indulgences that you can. 

Next vou must completely perform the work for which 
the indulgence is granted. For instance, there is a plenary 
indulgence for the Stations of the Cross. You would not 
gain this plenary indulgence if you were to skip several of 
the Stations. 

However if you satisfy the conditions partially vou gain a 
certain part of the indulgence. For instance if you recited 
only four decades of the Rosary, instead of gaining the 
plenary indulgence which is given for five, you would gain a 
partial indulgence in accordance with your dispositions and 
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in accordance with the amount of the work that vou 
performed. 

Most plenary indulgences are granted “under the usual 
conditions.” What are these “usual conditions?” 

1. You must perform the work required, whether it be 
the saying of a certain prayer, or making a parish mission, o1 
any other pious practice to which the indulgence happens to 
be granted. 

2. You must go to Confession within eight davs immed- 
iately preceding the day on which the indulgence is to be 
gained, or on the day itself, or on one of the seven days 
following. 

3. You must go to Communion either on the eve of the 
day itself or on any one of the seven days following it 
However if vou go to Confession at least twice a month 
or receive Holy Communion every day, these conditions are 
fulfilled. 

4. Finally you must pray for the intentions of the Holv 
Father. This prayer for the intentions of the Holv Father 
must be vocal and the condition is fulfilled if vou sav one 
Our Father, one Hail Marv, and one Glory Be To The Father 

If vou are properly disposed, that is if vour sins have 
been forgiven, and if vou fulfill the conditions of the indul- 
gence, the temporal punishment due for your sins is it 
falliblv remitted to the extent of the indulgence by a true 
act of jurisdiction on the part of the Church. In other words 
you gain either a plenary or a partial indulgence for 
vourself, 


SOULS IN PURGATORY 

The Power of the Keys which the Church exercises in 
favor of the living on earth does not extend to the souls in 
Purgatory because these Holy Souls have passed out of the 
jurisdiction of the Church and come directly under the 
jurisdiction of God. However, the members of the Church 
suffering in Purgatory are joined in fellowship with the 
Church Militant through the Communion of Saints and the 
Church has the power to implore God to accept a certain 
share of her Treasury of Merits and apply it to a departed 
soul. Consequently, even though you cannot gain an indul- 
gence for any other living person all indulgences granted by 
the Holy Father can be applied to the souls in Purgatory 
unless the contrary is evident. 

This is very consoling to all of us because there is not 
one of us who has not lost a father or a mother or a relative 
or a friend who was very dear to us. While we could tell 
from their lives that they were in the state of grace, and 
while we realize how good they were, nevertheless we 
know that, being human, they had faults and committed 
sins that may keep them in Purgatory for a long, long time. 
We can help them pay the debt of punishment that they owe 
so that they may more quickly be relieved from their pain 
and enter into the eternal jovs of the Beatific Vision. We 
can earn their eternal gratitude by taking advantage of the 
goodness of Christ through the indulgences that we gain in 
their behalf, dipping into the Treasury of the Church, to 
shorten the period of their stay in Purgatory. As St. Ambrose 
says, “All that we give through charity to the Souls in 
Purgatory is changed into grace for us, and after our death 
we will find the merit of it increased a hundredfold.” t 
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Saint and King and Crusader 
Louis of France based his authority 


on his own personal integrity 


by 
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DON’T think I'll take the job,” a leading citi- 

zen remarked recently of a political appoint- 

ment he had been offered. “Il can’t smile and 

shake a fellow’s hand while I'm preparing to 
stab him in the back.” 

His words reflect one widespread idea of what 
it means to be a politician; and the politicians and 
rulers of mankind through the ages must accept a 
good deal of responsibility, through their actions, 
for how widespread that idea is. A politician needs 
a basis of popular support to remain in office—even 
a king can’t afford to be too violently disliked— 
hence the smiles. The stab in the back is for those 
who are, or seem to be, his rivals, threatening his 
prestige and power. 

There is, however, another way in which to ex- 
ercise authority, a Christian way, and that is through 
a personal integrity which commands respect, and 
through a love of God which raises the ruler above 
human fears and jealousies about his own power. 
Few modern officials seem to possess the strength 
required for this kind of authority, so we get a rash 
of magazine articles about the dangers of the atomic 


age; and they are not exaggerated when a Hitler or 


him, and went on to give a little discourse on the 
eternal life that awaits those who love God. 

Louis came to the throne as a youth of 12 
years of age, and perhaps might not have lived to 
reign had it not been for his capable, determined 
mother, Blanche of Castile. Blanche maneuvered 
and bluffed and managed the unruly barons of 
France to secure the throne for her son. At 18, 
tall, fair-haired, subject already to chronic illnesses 
which, however, never made him pause in’ his 
duties, Louis ruled by his own strength. He over- 
powered the last rebellious nobles, generously ac- 
cepted their submission and forgave them their dis- 
obedience. Then, when he was 30 years old, he 
found himself at the point of death from dysentery. 

“If You spare my life, Lord, I will take the cross,” 
Louis resolved. He lay in his palace, too weak even 
to speak. 

Miraculously, the sickness ebbed away. His 
strength returned, and Louis prepared for his first 
Crusade. All around him was the strenuous activity 
of the greatest of medieval centuries. His chaplain, 
Robert de Sorbon, had just founded the famous 
school of the University of Paris, named after him 


+ KINGLOUISIX + + 


Stalin holds the reins of power. But there is a better 
model for all men placed in authority above their 
fellows, and that model is St. Louis, King and patron 
of France at the high point of the Middle Ages, the 
13th century. 

Strength, physical, mental, above all, moral, was 
the outstanding characteristic of this great monarch. 
Standing a head taller than any of the knights of his 
court, Louis could out-fight them and out-pray them. 
He could lead the vanguard across the sands of 
North Africa, driving the Saracen skirmishers in 
front of him, then spend half the night kneeling in 
his tent, asking God’s help and forgiveness for his 
sins. He attended Mass twice daily, back at home in 
Paris, distributed alms to the poor and washed their 
feet on Maundy Thursday, to the astonishment and 
dismay of the more worldly Joinville, his famous 
biographer. 

“Which would you rather,” Louis once asked 
Joinville, perhaps with a glint of half-concealed 
humor in his eyes, “that you should be a leper or 
that you should have committed a mortal sin?” 

“Why, Sire,” replied the bluff Joinville, “I would 
rather have committed 30 mortal sins than be a 
leper!” 

“You speak like a hasty trifler,” Louis reproved 





(the Sorbonne). At the University, St. Thomas 
Aquinas was lecturing; King Louis knew the huge, 
placid Dominican monk and loved him well. A story 
relates that one day, when St. Thomas was dining 
with the King, Louis was speaking enthusiastically 
upon some topic, perhaps the approaching Crusade, 
when suddenly Thomas snapped his fingers and 
cried out in a loud voice: 

“That does for the Manichaeans!” 

Everyone turned and stared. A fellow-Dominican 
plucked frantically at Brother Thomas's big black 
sleeve. 

“Brother Thomas, remember, remember where 
you are! You are at the table of the King of France!” 

Louis smiled winsomely at the black and white 
mantled Dominican philosopher, and waved _ his 
hand. 

“If he has thought of an argument against the 
Manichaean heretics, that is the most important 
thing that could transpire at this dinner,” he said. 

In addition to St.-Thomas’s brilliant lecturing, 
the city resounded with the tap of masons’ mallets, 
the cries of workers, of peasants and nobles har- 
nessed together to carts drawing up materials for 
the great cathedral. “It looks as though God has 
snowed down cathedrals upon (Cont. on page 14) 
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The Strength of a Saint 
Continued from page 13 

France,” a contemporary writer de- 
scribed the beautiful white churches. 
Notre Dame itself had been dedi- 
cated under Louis, in 1239. Con- 
cerned about the plight of the Em- 
peror at Constantinople, the strong 
Christian bastion in the East, Louis 
had given the Emperor a large sum 
of money for some precious relics: 
bits of the True Cross, and Christ’s 
Crown of Thorns. In 1239 he walked 
humbly, barefoot, behind the mag- 
nificent procession which bore the 
relics into Notre Dame. A few vears 
later, he constructed that Gothic 
“miracle” of stone and glass, the 
Sainte Chapelle, to house the relics. 

It took a ruler who believed not 
just in human machinations and 
stratagems, but in Divine Providence, 
to encourage this outburst of creative 
activity. And in the work of creation, 
Louis felt that he had his own part. 
A King should rule justly in his own 
domain; and, as a further sacrifice 
to God, he should help his neighbor 
outside the selfish bounds of his own 
kingdom. 

Who is my neighbor? Assuredly, it 
was the hard-pressed Christians who 
had gone out from France to the 
Holy Lands in the earlier Crusades, 
and whose strength was not dwind- 
ling by the hour. And so Louis 
launched his first Crusade, in 1249. 

He struck at Egypt, the heart of 
the Moslem power. His fleet of Cru- 
saders_ sailed from Aigues-Mortes, 
and, upon landing, stormed Dami- 
etta, one of the principal Moslem 
cities of the land. 

The landing was made at dawn. 
Flights of arrows from the dimly- 
gleaming strand greeted the Cru- 
saders’ ships. His counsellors begged 
Louis to wait, not attack at once; at 
least, to let the vanguard secure a 
foothold before risking his person. 

“No,” Louis replied to both re- 
quests. “God wills it!” 

And swinging the great double- 
edged Frankish sword, he leaped 
into the surf and led his men in the 
attack. Taken by surprise at the im- 
petuosity of the assault, the Saracens 
gave up the city. 

Off to an auspicious start, the Cru- 
saders drove on toward the Nile. 
They came to a branch, near Man- 
surah, with the Saracen army mobi- 
lized on the other shore. Complicated 
maneuvering resulted finally in a sur- 
prise attack by the Franks, by way of 
a secret ford which they discovered, 
upstream. The Saracens were in full 
flight, their camps struck down as by 
a hurricane as the visored knights 


galloped across—and then came disas- 
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ter. The vanguard could not curb its 
enthusiasm, would not obey Louis's 
orders to wait, and rode on ahead into 
a Saracen ambush. They were annihi- 
lated. The rest of the army, coming 
up, was confused by the terror- 
stricken fugitives driven into it. They 
were surrounded; they surrendered. 

Christendom was appalled at this 
catastrophe. The great King, how- 
ever, was not. A captive, threatened 
with torture by the berners, a dia- 
bolical device for breaking the vic- 
tim’s limbs, he steadfastly refused to 
surrender the Christian fortresses in 
Palestine, which the Sultan wanted 
in order to drive the Christians out 
of the Holy Land forever. 

“I will gladly die for Christ,” he 
said. “But you should think of the 


PRAY 


that all may be one 


future of your own souls, and invest- 
igate His teachings.” 

It was not unlike Louis to think of 
the conversion of the enemy, even 
while he was helpless in their power. 
That was the method, in truth, which 
he preferred; not the force of the 
Crusades, but the force of Christ’s 
holy life and doctrine, and he was 
always forwarding schemes for mis- 
sionary activity in Africa and the 
Fast. 

The Saracens respected courage. 
They would not adopt the Faith, but 
thev did not mistreat Louis, and fin- 
ally an agreement for a money ran- 
som and the return of Damietta was 
reached, and truce declared. 

Louis used his regained freedom 
and the truce to journey in Palestine, 
to devote four years of his time and 
much money to strengthening the 
threatened Christian cities along the 
coast; and more than once he must 
have looked across the rich plains, 
up toward the grim, rock-strewn 
Judean hills in the direction of Jeru- 
salem, the Holy Sepulchre of Christ, 
now held by unbelievers. 
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But duties to his own kingdom 
called him home to France in 1254. 
There he established justice so 
thoroughly that ever since, “King 
Louis's times” and the old oak tree 
at Vincennes have been slogans and 
svmbols of a golden age for France. 
The oak tree was a huge, leafy one 
outside Louis’s summer chateau; un- 
der it a light wooden throne was set 
up, and there Louis dispensed justice 
to his people. He himself served as 
the court of highest appeal, and he 
encouraged especially the poor, the 
peasants, anvone with a complaint, 
to come and present his case. Avari- 
cious noblemen who oppressed their 
people, corrupt bailiffs and officials 
who stole from the poor, dreaded 
the “oak tree of Vincennes’—but his 
people loved Louis. 

In international affairs, Louis as- 
tonished politicians of his own and 
later ages by coming to an agree- 
ment with his rival, Henrv III of 
England, in which he granted to 
Henry certain lands claimed by him 
without having a war over them, in 
return for which grant Henry agreed 
to become Louis’s vassal and do 
homage to him. Fairness and gener- 
osity paid off, in spite of the belief 
of politicians that they are ruinous. 
Henry made no further claims, and 
even called upon Louis as arbitrator 
in other disputes, and accepted his 
decision without complaint. In fact, 
Louis was much in demand through- 
out Christendom as an arbitrator be- 
cause of his known fairness, his real 
and masculine saintliness. 

This pacification of his own realm 
and of his neighbors freed Louis, 
now fast aging, for his second and 
last attempt to help the persecuted 
Christians in the East—his second Cru- 
sade. 

It was indeed almost past time for 
Christendom, though only a few en- 
lightened persons were much con- 
cerned. A new tyrant had arisen 
among the Moslems, the ex-slave 
Baibars, fat, narrow-lidded, unscru- 
pulous. And Baibars was determined 
to end the Christian occupation of 
Palestine, for he had just won a 
great victorv over the third interna- 
tional power of the day, the Mongols 
from Asia who had penetrated into 
Asia Minor. 

The Mongols were still powerful, 
however, and thev were still more 
than half inclined to accept Christian- 
itv, and had sent ambassadors to 
Louis’s court, to the other Western 
courts, and to the Pope at Rome. A 
Crusade at this moment might give 
them the help they so desperately 
needed, and lead them to take the 
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St. Ambrose of Milan. This famous 
doctor has often been called Doctor 
of Unity because of his courageous 
defence of the Church during the 
glorious but crucial period of the 
fourth century. From one of his ser- 
mons we have these striking words 
about St. Peter and his labor for souls. 
“The Church is the ship where Peter 
must fish, and in this toil he is some- 
times the hook. O great mystery for 
this fishing is entirely spiritual. The 
net encloses, the net wounds; but into 
the net goes the crowd, unto the hook 
the solitary fish. 

“Do not, O good fish, dread Peter’s 
hook; it kills not but consecrates; 
his is a precious wound, midst the 
blood of which may be found the 
coin of good metal, needed to pay 
the tribute both for the Apostle and 
the Master. Hence, do not under- 
value vourself, for though thy body 
be feeble, in thy mouth thou hast 
wherewith to pav both for Christ 
and for Peter. For within us is a 
treasure: the Word of God, by 
confessing Jesus, He is placed upon 
our lips. Therefore it is said to Simon: 
Launch out into the deep, that is to 
sav, into the heart of man, for the 
heart of man in his counsels is as 
deep water. Launch out into the 
deep, that is, into Christ, for Christ 
is the Fountain of Living waters, in 
whom are the Treasures of Wisdom 
and Knowledge. 

“Daily still does Peter preach; 
daily the Lord cries out to him: 
Launch out into the deep. But I 
think I hear Peter answer Him: 
Master. we have labored all night 
and have taken nothing. Peter toils 
in us, when our devotedness is la- 
borious. Paul too is in labor; lo, even 
this very day have you not heard 
him saying: Who is weak and I am 
not weak? So behave, that the Apostle 
may not have to toil thus hard for 
you.” (De Virginitate, 18-19). 


Saint of the Month. November be- 
gins with the beautiful festival of 
All Saints for our inspiration and 
consolation. But one saint who mer- 
its our special attention during this 
month is St. Josaphat, Archbishop of 
Polotsk. Poland, whose feast the 
Latin Church celebrates on Novem- 
ber 14. He was a martyr for Unity, 
killed by those who opposed his 
work in reuniting schismatics to the 
Holy See. The prayer used for his 
feast day points to this idea of prayer 
for unity. “O Lord, stir up in Thy 
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Church the spirit with which blessed 
Josaphat, Thy martyr and_ bishop, 
filled when he laid down his 
life for his sheep, so that, by his 
intercession, we also may be 


was 


moved 
and strengthened by the same spirit 
and may not fear to lay down our 
lives for our brethren.” He died at 
the age of 43 in 1623. Pope Pius XI 
wrote an encvelical, Ecclesiam Dei, 
in 1923 on the third centenary of 
his death. 


Mass Conversion in Indo-China. The 
conversion of an entire village, con- 
sisting of more than 2,000 Buddhist 
refugees from North Viet Nam, has 
been recently reported from Saigon. 
The Buddist bonze (priest) made 
the request for reception into the 
Church, in the name of all the inhab- 
itants, and has since made _ himself 
responsible for looking after the 
refugee priest who has already ar- 
rived to instruct the people. The 
bonze is making arrangements for 
the site of a future church and the 
rectory. 

St. Athanasius College, Rome. Dom 
Pierre Dumont, O.S.B. of the Abbey 
of Chevetogne and director of the 
Oriental Society of Belgium has been 
named rector of the College of St. 
Athanasius in Rome. This college was 
founded in 1627 by Pope Urban 
VIII for the training of the Catholic 
clergy in the Oriental rites and for 
encouraging the return of Oriental 
dissidents to the jurisdiction of Rome. 
It has been in charge of the Belgian 
Benedictines since the beginning of 
this centurv. 

Last Communion in the Mountains of 
China. The following story comes to 
us from a brave priest in the hinter- 
lands of China before the perse- 
cution struck him and his little flock. 
“I made hosts the size of aspirin 
tablets, put medicine 
bottle, and went into the mountains. 
‘The doctor is here to visit the sick,’ 
was the word that passed. In each 
village I gave the sacraments for the 
last time. Once I heard confessions 
while a Red stared at mv brave but 
frightened penitents. Several times 
as I anointed the dying, unfriendly 
Commies rushed into the house. But 
every Catholic had a chance. Now I 
could face exile with resignation.” 
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Our Friend Bernard Cardinal Griffin. 
It is late to pay our respects to 
Cardinal Griffin of Westminster who 
died last August, but it would be 





unforgiveable not to pay tribute to 
his memory in some small way. We 
have had several letters from him 
regarding the Unitv Octave and the 
problems of Christian Unity; we have 
admired him from afar for his courage 
in the face of his ability 
to work constantly, for his loyalty 
to the Church, for his inflexibility 
to solve difficulties when it would 
have been no disgrace to turn away 
from them. 

Someone has well noted that all 
things came early in life to Cardinal 
Griffin: his doctorates in Rome, his 
role as chancellor in Birmingham, his 
elevation to the hierarchy, his crea- 
tion a. cardinal at the age of 46 
Death came early too—but to a 
prince of the Church whose life was 
crowded with prayer and activity in 
the service of Christ and men. 

We are grateful in a personal way 
to the late Cardinal that he permitted 
the Chair of Unity Octave to be 
observed in solemn fashion in the 
cathedral and in the archdiocese of 
Westminster. Mav his heroic soul rest 
in peace. 


Cardinal Newman: the Vicar of 
Christ. “Deeply do I feel, ever will I 
protest for I can apply to the ample 
testimony of historv to bear me out 
that, in questions of right or wrong, 
there is nothing reallv strong in the 
whole world, decisive, and opera- 
tive, but the voice of him to whom 
have been committed the keys of 
the kingdom and the oversight of 
Christ’s flock. The voice of Peter is 
now, as it ever has been, a_ real 
authority, infallible when it teaches, 
ever taking the lead wisely and dis- 
tinctly in its own province, adding 
certainty to what is probable and 
persuasion to what is certain. Before 
it speaks the most saintly may be 
mistaken; and after it has spoken, 
the most gifted must obey.” 
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Conference 


Ir is THE vocation of the Society of the 
Atonement to preserve, promote, and 
foster real Christian Unitv throughout 
the world. Some sav that this task is 
entirely impracticable and impossible. 
We disagree, basing our conviction on 
the prayer of Christ Himself. At the 
Last Supper in the words ‘That all 
mav be One’ He begged His Father 
in Heaven to effect this verv unity. 
And certainly the praver of Christ 
cannot be in vain. 

We do recognize and freely admit 
that the fulfillment of this work was, 
is, and will be extremely difficult. It's 
true there’s a hunger for unity in the 
world. Men are distressed and trou- 
bled by the chasms that divide us, 
but, human nature being what it is, 
the same hungering men are unwill- 
ing to make the sacrifices necessary 
to bring all together. Too many, who 
would like to be at-one with God, 
don’t want to give up their favorite 
vices; too manv, who would like to 
live in a world in which all men and 
nations were at-one, don’t want to 
give up their own selfish envv and 
greed. But, however difficult and 
slow it mav be, Christian Unitv is 
possible and will be effec'ed by 
prayer, study, and labor. 


To review the progress already made 
in the work and to make plans for 
the future, the Seventh Annual Con- 
ference on Christian Unitv was held 
under the chairmanship of Fr. Titus 
Cranny, S.A. at our Atonement Semi- 
nary of the Holy Ghost in Washing- 
ton, D.C., September 3 and 4. Fr. 
John McGinn, C.S.P., director of the 
New York Paulist League, discussed 
Techniques in the Modern Apostolate. 
Frs. De Sales Standerwick, S. A. and 
Ralph Thomas, S.A. treated the prob- 
lems in promoting and the methods 
of preaching the Chair of Unity Oc- 
tave. Fr. Kenneth Dougherty, S.A. 
spoke on The Blessed Virgin and 
Protestantism. Following the lively 
discussions at each of these sessions 
that resulted in definite and specific 
plans, the Conference voted sincere 
appreciation to Fr. Titus, S.A. for his 
zealous and untiring labors in the 
cause of Unitv. 


The First Bell 
Ir was a fine clear September day, a 
little warmer than the three unseason- 
ably cold days that preceded it. A 
cardinal, high on an oak in the heavy 
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woods back of the house, whistled 
sweetly. The clerics, chatting quietly, 
sat facing the green slate blackboard, 
their texts and notepaper spread out 
before them. The big electric bell 
rang. Fr. Edward Hanahoe, S.A. Lec- 
tor (teacher or instructor) in Homile- 
ties, Catechetics, Ecclesiology, and 
American Church Historv, came in the 
door, and peering carefully through 
his brand-new bifocals, walked to the 
dais. The clerics rose to their feet, 
and as he raised his hand to his fore- 
head, thev, too, blessed themselves, 
“In the Name of the Father, and of 
the Son, and of the Holv Ghost. 
Amen.” Classes for the 1956-57 The- 
ology Course at our Atonement Semi- 
nary of the Holv Ghost thus began. 


OrrFiciALLy, though, the scholastic 
vear had opened the day before 
with Verv Rev. Bernardine Watson, 
S.A., the Guardian (Superior) of the 
house, vested in red, coming to the 
altar with Fr. Gregorv Figueroa, S.A. 
as deacon, and Fra. Declan, S.A. as 
subdeacon, for the votive Mass of 
the Holy Ghost. The choir under the 
direction of Fra. Adrian, $.A. chanted 
the beautiful age old invocation to 
the Spirit of Wisdom, “The Spirit 
of the Lord hath filled the earth,” 
while all present prayed for God’s 
blessing. In his sermon, Very Rev. 
Samuel Cummings, S.A., stressed the 
stringent obligation each member of 
the Washington community had _be- 
cause of his religious profession as a 
friar, not onlv to sanctify himself, but 
also to fulfill his proper role in the 
Christian Unity vocation of the So- 
ciety of the Atonement. 

A procession formed immediatelv 
after Mass, and the whole communitv 
went out into the pretty little quad- 
rangle. Kneeling in a semicircle be- 
fore the statue of Our Lady of the 
Atonement, all joined Father Bernar- 
dine as he invoked Marv under the 
title of Good Studies and consecrated 
the coming vear to Our Ladv of the 
Atonement. 

Then they returned to the chapel 
where a chair was placed on the 
platform toward the Gospel side of 
the altar. Now vested in a _ white 
chasuble, Father Bernardine seated 
himself holding the Book of the Gos- 
pels in his lap. Father Gregory, the 
Rector of the Atonement Seminary 
came forward and, with the rest of 
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the faculty kneeling in the sanctuary, 
made the Profession of Faith and 
took the Oath against Modernism 
in the name of all. At the conclusion 
each Lector swore individually, “So 
help me, God,” to be true to his 
sacred trust. 


THE FACULTY of our Atonement Semi- 
narv in Washington is eminently well 
qualified to give our clerics the in 
tellectual and spiritual training they 
must have if thev are to be holv and 
efficient priests and if they are to 
carry on our God-given vocation of 
Christian Unitv. Everv one of our 
Lectors has at least an S.T.L. (Li- 
centiate in Sacred Theology) and has 
either completed advanced work in 
his particular field, or is still work- 
ing towards his higher degree. Father 
Gregory and Father Edward have 
their S.T.D. (Doctorate in Sacred 
Theology) from the Catholic Uni- 
versity of America; Father Kenneth 
and Father Roger have theirs from 
Rome. Father Jeremiah has completed 
his courses of studies in Canon Law 
and will receive his doctorate this 
vear. Father Geoffrey is now taking 
advanced studies. Moreover, Father 
Kenneth, (who incidentally has writ- 
ten two well accepted text books, 
Logic and Cosmology) is teaching 
philosophy in Baltimore at the Col- 
lege of Notre Dame of Marvland. 
while Father Jeremiah, in addition to 
his classes at home, is also teaching 
Canon Law at ,DeSales Hall in 
Hyattsville. 


Remember All Souls Day 
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ALL or THE above may seem like a 
little quiet bragging. Well, it really is, 
quite We are 
proud of the training and accomplish- 
ments of our faculties at Washington, 
at our House of Philosophy in Sar- 
anac Lake, and at our Preparatory 
College in Montour Falls. Our reason 
for this pride is that it was not so 
many years ago we had no teachers 
of our own at all. We, ourselves, re- 
member that there was only one 
Atonement Friar on the facultv when 
we first came to Graymoor to begin 
our studies for the priesthood in the 
old St. John’s. The rest of the teachers 
were hired bv Father Paul, our Foun- 
der, so that a beginning could be 
made. And at that time the High 
School at St. John’s was the onlv 
school we had. Now Atonement Friars 
almost exclusively staff our schodls. 

The scholastic recognition we have 
obtained shows that physical 
plants are adequate and that our fac- 
ulties are well trained. About two 
vears ago our High School was rec- 
omnized by the Regents of the State 
of New York. Last vear our College 
was given a charter. We are at pres- 
ent working on affiliation with the 
Catholic Universitv for our School of 
Theology in Washington. This is a 
tribute to the foresight of our Founder 
and Father Raphael and Father An- 
gelus who succeeded him as Superiors 
General. It is also a tribute to the self- 
sacrificing energy and _ selfless de- 
votion of our dedicated Lectors who 
willingly accepted and endured the 
backbreaking labor necessary to ob- 
tain a higher degree while teaching 
at the same time. 

It is likewise and especially a trib- 
ute to all of vou, our benefactors, who 
supplied us with the money needed 
for such scholastic endeavors. We 
can’t express our appreciation and 
thanks in words, but we can, and do, 
assure vou that vou are never for- 
gotten in our pravers. 
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Durinc the past month Fras. Declan, 
Lawrence and Camillus took one step 
closer to the priesthood when they 
received the Diaconate. Fras. William 
Kieran and Marius received Tonsure 
and the first two Minor Orders. 


Montour 
WE atmost headed this section St. 
John’s, but it suddenly occurred to us 
that in fact at Montour Falls we have 
two different schools, though thev are 
housed in the one building: the High 
School, which is under the patronage 
of St. John the Baptist, and St. Pius 
X College, just recently chartered by 
the State of New York. From now on 
we'll try to keep them separate. At 
any rate, we have almost 100 boys 
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studving to be Atonement priests 
there. 
The school vear began early in 


September with a three day retreat 
for the collegians at St. Pius con- 
ducted by Fr. Normand Prevost, S.A. 
Though such a retreat with its com- 
plete silence is a bit ragged on a new- 
comer, it does serve to get evervone 
in the proper frame of mind to start 
the vear on a truly spiritual note 


THE LITTLE of Montour Falls 
is in the beautiful Finger Lakes dis- 
trict of New York, not far from 
Cornell Universitv. The students take 
advantage of this at least once a vear 
to see one of Cornell's Home Football 
Games. The bus ride, the dinner, the 
game itself, and the enthusiastic sing- 
ing and banter on the wav home all 
add up to a glorious day 
there’s a little hoarseness apparent at 
the Sung Mass on the Sundav follow- 
ing, but that onlv indicates the en 
thusiasm engendered. 


TOWN 


Of course, 


THE EMINENT and respected historian 
and diplomat Carlton J. Haves of 
Columbia University gave the stu- 
dents a lecture on “Christianity and 
the West.” 


WE HAVE two new additions to our 
facultv at Montour Falls, Fr. Boni- 
face Reidmann, S.A. who replaces Fr. 
Charles Wannemacher, S.A. as Spirit- 
ual Director of the students, and Fr. 
Mark Traenkle, S.A. who is to teach 
Religion, Geometry, and General Sci- 
ence. Father Mark was ordained last 
April in Rome. 


GRAYMOOR IN JAPAN 
Tsurumi, Yokohama 
Fatuer ALBERT, S.A. has been busy 
the last few weeks investigating new 
sites for the future developments of 
the Missions. Some new buildings are 
planned for the near future. 

Father Ambrose, S.A. has recovered 
from his operation and is again busy 
at St. Peter’s Mission, Hatano. Besides 
this Mission, Father also take care of 
a group of some 20 Catholics at a 
nearby Tubercular Sanatorium and a 
small Mission Station 
away. 

Father Peter Baptist, S.A. had 10 
of his catechumens baptized recently 
and a class of 53 confirmed. This was 
the largest confirmation class for the 
parish, so far. (St. Joseph’s Mission) 

Father Joseph, S.A. has become 
quite the preacher and in Japanese 
too! Recently, Father Joseph gave 
three weekend retreats. He also con- 
ferred the sacrament of confirmation 
on one of his dying Catholics. 

Father Matthias, S.A. has 


several towns 


been 


studying the language with remark- 
able zeal since his chaplaincy with 
the Sisters at Kawasaki has ended 
He continues to find more therapy in 
the ocean breeze of Kugenuma and 
day-old bread barrel of 
aspirin. . 

Father Sebastian, $.A. continues 
to take care of the Catholic foreigners 
at the Cathedral in Yokohama. Re- 
cently, Father gave a few retreats in 
some of the English speaking schools 
of the area. 

Father Hyacinth, S.A. is seriously 
looking into the possibilities of holding 
weekend retreats at his Mission in 
Gora, a picturesque town high in the 
Hakone Mountains. 

Father Eric, S.A. has returned to 
the central Mission in Tsurumi after 
prolonged treatments to improve his 
circulation. While in Kobe, Father in 
terviewed a recent Catholic boy who 
wants to study for the priesthood 
When asked why, the lad said, “So 
that I can go to Africa and convert 
the pagans.” 

Father Pacificus, S.A. is about ready 
to put the Japanese books away for 
awhile after his first year at the lan 
guage. He’s looking forward to a climb 
of Mt. Fugi (12,000 ft.) this summer. 
the famous mountain of Japan. 

Father Didacus, S.A. recently got 
a motor for his bicycle and can now 
cover more of his Mission in Nakano. 
Within the past month, Father started 
catechism classes in another town. 
virgin territory as regards the faith 
\ few weeks ago the mayor of Nakano 
presented Father Didacus with a $100 
donation to help defray some of the 
expenses of the kindergarten. 

Brother Kieran, S.A. keeps the 
meals on schedule at the monastery in 
Tsurumi against tremendous odds as 
our new kitchen is being built. 

Brother Casimir, $.A. has been 
supervising the new wing to the 
monastery here in Tsurumi and has 
found it to be a full time job. He still 
carries his English classes for 10 Jap- 
anese adults twice a week. 


than in a 


Convention 
THE VERY REVEREND FATHER GEN- 
ERAL, together with Fr. Andrew 


Lewis, S.A., our former Novice Mas- 
ter and present Treasurer General. 
attended the recent convention of the 
Major Superiors of the religious in- 
stitutes in the United States, held in 
Washington D.C. 

Father Andrew was chairman of a 
panel discussing the recruiting and 
training of Lav Brothers. Two of our 
friars, Bro. George Clay, S.A. and 
Bro. Robert Trebav, S.A. took active 
part in the discussion. Tt 
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stated the bonneted matron 
plainly. “We've had enough church burnings 
already.” The problem in question was the 


’S all wrong, 


Bishop and more particularly his idea for start- 
ing the Forty Hours in Philadelphia. Most people 
looked on the idea like the perky little lady with the 
prim hat: “Forty Hours will never work in a city 
like ours,” they said. “The Bishop’s all wrong.” 

Someday Philadelphia would loudly hail John 
Neumann, the quiet retiring Redemptorist priest who 
became her fourth bishop. He would be lauded as 
the man who brought the Notre Dame Sisters to 
America, and founded the Sisters of the Third Order 
of St. Francis. Educators would recall that the dio- 
cesan school system originated under his direction. 
Historians would mention wisely that when Webster 
was ringing his sonorous periods through the Senate 
House, Neumann, then an unknown priest, was 
preaching under the rafters of a wilderness chapel 
near Niagara Falls. Somebody would remember that 
when “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” was the best seller of 
the Fifties, Neumann’s Catechism, from which de- 
veloped our present Baltimore Catechism, lay on 
the desks of thousands of school children. 


ge today the short-legged Bishop who once 
walked 25 miles to confirm a boy too sick to 
attend the church ceremony, was wrong. Objections 
flowed in from all sides. 

How could the Bishop think of starting the 
Forty Hours on a diocesan-wide scale in a city 
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America might never have known 


the Forty Hours, had not a saintly 


o — 
btces fer 


Bishop heard: 


which openly boasted of an anti-Catholic reputation? 
The Know-Nothing crowd that was on its way to 
taking over the machinery of city government in 
Philadelphia had already burnt two churches to the 
ground by 1853. A third was saved from destruction 
at the point of guns. 


fPVHERE were other difficulties. “How can you expect 
en Catholic people to find time to come to 
church?” asked a priest gravely. He meant nothing 
derogatory. But couldn't the Bishop see that the 
Blessed Sacrament just would not be visited during 
the long hours of exposition? Most of Philadelphia's 
Catholics were working people. When would they 
have a chance to visit Christ enthroned in the mon- 
strance? 

Weighty arguments. Threats of violence and des- 
ecration on the one hand. No guard of honor on 
the other. 

Maybe the Forty Hours wasn’t meant for Amer- 
ica. The Bishop almost gave up. 

He sat in his study one night writing letters. 
There was one for the pastor of the new parish 
called “St. Mary Magdalen de Pazzi.” Bishop Neu- 
mann liked to think of that church. It was more 
than the first all-Italian parish in the diocese. The 
Bishop had actually bought the church building 
from the Protestants. “Going out of business, may- 
be?” he chuckled. Imagine all the flowers and in- 
cense and Madonnas, the little “bambini” in what 
was once a Puritan “meeting house!” 

A deep-voiced clock ponderously struck mid- 
night. 


NOTHER letter finished. As the Bishop sealed the 
A envelope, the candle beside his elbow flickered 
low. He started to write the address. But his quill 
didn’t seem to be moving very fast. It began to drag, 
then to scrawl, and finally dropped free of the 
weary fingers. The head sank down against his pur- 
ple cape. Breathing came deep and regular. The 
Bishop was asleep. 

Never could he forget what happened when he 
woke half an hour later. His (Cont. on page 20) 
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Quite a man—this short-legged Redemptorist Bishop 
of Philadelphia—he inaugurated the school system, 


founded a religious order and wrote a catechism 
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Voices for Philadelphia 
Continued from page 158 

desk looked like it had been struck 
by Vandals. A black tract of charred 
paper; here and there the red glint 
of a spark. The papers cluttered about 
his desk had caught fire from the 
glowing candle. What a wonder his 
own robes hadn't been singed. 

Yet in that quick half moment 
when he discovered that he was all 
right, he realized something many 
times more terrifying. His handwrit- 
ing had not been touched by the 
flames! Not a letter was lost. Every 
single line was as legible as when it 
flowed from his pen. 

Shaken, the Bishop fell to his knees. 
He tried to make his trembling lips 
tell God the gratitude that leaped in 
his heart. 

But then something happened. It 
rang a chord which sounded more in 
harmony with the Ages of Faith than 
the Gold Rush days of 19th Century 
America. 

The B’shop heard a voice. 

“As the flames are burning here 
without consuming or injuring the 
writing,” it was saying, “so shall I 
pour out My grace in the Blessed 
Sacrament without prejudice to My 
honor. Fear no profanation. Hesitate 
no longer to carry out your design for 
My glory.” 

That, the Bishop knew, was the 
Voice of God. He listened with bowed 
head as the message was repeated. 
Its real force began to sweep over 
his soul. “God wills it!” he whispered 
to himself. 

But almost at the same time he 
realized what voices meant in “the 
scientific oasis of America. Philadel- 
phia might love to read of the Three 
Children who lived through the fiery 
furnace. But Bishop Neumann knew 
how the “City of Brotherly Love” 
would react to stories of letters that 
didn’t burn on a library desk. 

“Never mind.” “God wills it!” The 
Bishop was decided. 


oO oO °° 


He acted. 

A schedule for the Forty Hours 
was completed at the diocesan synod 
in April. On June Ninth, the Feast of 
Corpus Christi, the devotions that 
“weren't meant for America” began 
at St. Philip Neri Church. 

Bishop Neumann stayed there dur- 
ing the whole three days. He 
preached, and prayed—and_ took his 
turn hearing confessions. 

There was generally a fair crowd 
gathered when the Bishop went into 
the box. The Austrian-born Bishop 
spoke 12 languages, including Gaelic. 
Husky Poles, vivacious Frenchmen, 


Venetian gondoliers, they could all 
confess themselves to the Bishop in 
their native tongue. 

One old Irish lady with a trim 
black cap perched sprucely on her 
grey motherly head, came out, a tear 
in her eye, her arms trembling under 
her big black shawl. Raising her eyes 
to the Host on the altar, she mur- 
mured: “Thanks be to God, now we 
have an lrish bishop! 

When the Forty Hours were fin- 
ished at St. Philip’s Bishop Neumann 
counted quite a collection of admirers. 
The worried priest who had been 
afraid that there wouldn’t be enough 
people in church, humbly admitted 
his mistake. Others gratefully ack- 
nowledged that the Know-Nothings, 
for their part, showed no interest in 
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the devotions. Disturbances? There 
were none. 

A year later when the little Bishop 
wrote a book of Forty Hours cere- 
monies in Latin, even the die-hards 
admitted that the devotions were a 
success. And they would soon be 
copied in every diocese from Boston 
to Monterey, California. 

But Bishop Neumann who would 
be officially declared “Venerable” by 
the Church just 36 years after his 
death, didn’t stay to hear his own 
praises. He went to Rome for his ad 
limina visit. 

On the way he stopped at Munich. 
Great crowds were gathering there 
for the funeral of the Archbishop. 

In the corner of the great cathedral 
a quiet little parish priest running his 
beads slowly through his fingers was 
hardly noticed. But he heard someone 
whisper that they were waiting for 
the Bishop of Philadelphia who had 
promised to attend the funeral. 

So the priest pocketed his rosary, 
snapped open a travelling bag at his 
feet, and hastily slipped into a purple 


20- he Lantp - THAT At MAY BE ONE 


soutene. When he looked up, he saw 
the surpliced clergy gazing on him in 
open-mouthed astonishment. Blush- 
ing a little, the stranger introduced 
himself as the nearest Bishop of Phila- 
delphia. He hoped he hadn't delayed 
the ceremonies. 


° a ° 


No fan-fare. No noise. Just Bishop 
Neumann, whose quiet prayerful in- 
dustry gave America the Forty Hours. 


Turning Twelve 
Continued from page 9 

“If vou found a wounded one, Pa 
what would you do? Could you heal 
its leg—like you heal a cow when she 
gets tangled in barbed wire?” 

In the light of the coal-oil lantern, 
mv father’s face looked almost as 
tired as the land 

“If IT found a wounded antelope,’ 
he said, “at least we'd have soup 
bones for a while. We won't get any 
now till the Old Man ices and I can 
get across the river.” 

He got up and moved the milk 
stool to the next cow. “The poor 
brutes are starting to dry up already. 
Mavbe I’m a fool to stay here another 
summer. I should go up north like 
the others Up there, Paul, there’s 
trees—miles of trees!—and water 
standing in the sloughs all vear round 
They tell me sometimes thev can’t 
get cutting for the wet—theyv gotta 
put engines on the binder and let 
the horses do the pulling.” 

“But what if she was too skinny 
even to make good soup, Pa?” 

My father looked at me. Hard. 

“What're vou talking about, any- 
wav? Doesn't it mean anvthine to 
vou that we need rain? That it’s 
five vears running since we had a 
crop worth cutting?” 

“IT know, Pa,” I said. “Mavbe it'll 
rain soon.” And I didn’t talk about 
the pronghorn any more. 

My father threw the milk stool 
into an empty stall and started for 
the house. As alwavs, he carried the 
milk and I carried the lantern, swing- 
ing it so the pickets of the fence ran 
in shadows along the side of the 
house. 

“Quit smoking it up!” mv father 
said irritablv. “You're not a kid any 
more, Paul. Trv and take care of 
what few things we have left.” 

I left him at the back steps and 
went back to the bam to let the 
cows out. Thev milled around the 
water trough and I stood thinking 
of Candy, lving in the hollow. 

The spring night was chillv. Away 
to the east, the little lights of Lil 
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Butte twinkled against the black, 
bald prairie. How would Candy get 
vell if she didn’t have something 
more to live on? And how could I 
help her? 

Even as I was thinking that, I 
knew how—but it seemed worse than 
stealing, or lying to Pa. Then Candv’s 
begging eves were before me again. 
| took a look back at the house. 
Through the kitchen window I could 
see Mom lifting out a small jug of 
milk from the separator bowl, then 
my dad’s stooped figure bracing him- 
self to turn the handle. Quick as a 
flash, I slipped around to the chop 
bin behind the barn 

I thought I would never get the 
hig spike turned back from the door 

Pa had to keep it nailed shut for 
fear of the cows breaking in. I knew 
how precious every grain of seed 
was—every piece of straw... but I 
couldn't leave Candy to die 

The cows knew what was in the 
pail. They ran at me as if I was a 
strange dog, bumping into each 
other's bloated sides, trving to get 
the chop. I kicked at them and swung 
the pail and they set up such a 
bawling that my father came to the 
door. 

“Paul! What are you doing out 
there?” 

“Nothing, Dad.” 

“What’s the matter with those 
cows?” 

“Thev re just ornery!” 

I darted past the cows and ran 
out on the road; and thev milled 
after me, gallopping all the way to 
the pasture. When I got them inside 
the gate, I ducked back through the 
barbed wire and ran the quarter of 
a mile down the road before cutting 
back to the pasture. The cows staved 
at the gate, bawling low. It was so 
long since they'd tasted chop, I guess 
they figured thev’d had a dream 
like the way my mom and dad fig- 
ured when they talked about the 
rains that used to come. 

Going down the hillside was like 
walking into a black, cool mist. You 
could smell the earth and the scent 
of violets. Candy scared me when 
she leaped suddenly from beside the 
boulder. I spilled the chop where 
she’d been Iving, and talked to her 
for a minute, and then raced away 
up over the hill. 

The next day was Saturday, and 
when I went over the hill, a black- 
and-white magpie bobbed up from 
the spear-grass. He lit just out of 
gunshot, balancing with his _ tail- 
feathers and rubbing his beak into 
the ground. Then he started to talk 
to himself about what he’d found. 

Maybe he’d just been feeding on 
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a worthy boy so that he 
can reach the Altar of God 
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Partteipate 
in God’s Holy work for 
the Salvation of Souls 


You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 
of these things. Pert.aps, in 
. justice ta yourself, you feel that 
you cannot do them right now. 

- But by remembering the Gray- 
moor Friars in your will you 
can accomplish all this and 
share in the rewards promised 
_ by Christ. Keep alive the Chris- 
tian tradition of real charity by 
sharing something with Christ, _ 

rt Blessed Lord and Saviour 
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Merely insert in your will: | give, devise, and 


bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Inc., 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y., the sum of $ 
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Turning Twelve 

Continued from page 21 

the chop, or maybe he was a scout 
for some old coyote. I went cau- 
tiously down to the boulder, and 
Candy was lving there, with her bad 
leg stretched stiffly in front of her 
and her nostrils flaring. I sat down 
and let her look at me for awhile, 
then I got up and moved carefully 
away, not running till I was half-way 
up the hill. 

Mav dad had taken the cultiva- 
tors to a patch of thistle, and mother 
didn’t want me_ taking the .22. 
“There’s not many bullets left, Paul, 
and vour father will want them to 
look for a grouse.” 

“Mavbe I can find one, Mom, over 
in the pasture. I saw some there in 
the spring.” 

I had to argue a long time, but 
finally she let me take the gun and 
one bullet of the five or six that 
were left. When I got to the top of 
the hill, I crawled on mv _ stomach, 
not wanting the magpie to see me. 
Inside, I was tense and pounding, 
for magpies are so small-bodied you 
can hardly ever hit them with a .22 
and especially with just one shot. 

I could hear the magpie talking, 
not excitedly, just calmly. “Oak-wawk 
—awawk!” down in the grass by the 
boulder, but I couldn’t see him. The 
best thing, it seemed, was to get 
myself comfortable and wait for a 
good chance. I pushed the gun 
ahead of me and cocked it and 
rested it on a flat stone, and sud- 
denly the magpie rose straight up 
from the boulder and dropped down 
again, making mocking noises. I could 
see he was walking around the prong- 
horn, bothering Candy, and _ just 
laughing when she tossed her head 
to get rid of him. 

Pretty soon I could make out the 
white patches of him moving about 
in the grasses. | pulled the stock of 
the gun tight against my shoulder, 
thinking I'd better take a chance. 
My finger was tightening on the 
trigger when, out of the corner of 
my eve, I saw something trotting 
down the north slope of the hill. For 
a minute I didn’t pay much atten- 
tion, till suddenly I knew what it 
was—a_ coyote! 

He was as big as a collie dog, 
trotting along with his mouth open. 
The magpie gave a sharper yawk, 
and the coyote stopped and looked 
towards the spear-grass. All I had to 
do was turn the gun about two inches. 

You could hardly hear the shot— 
but I could hear the thud as the 
little short ripped into the coyote’s 
ribs. He leaped into the air and 
sprinted back up the hill and then, 





all of a sudden, he ran madly 
around in a circle and lay still. 

That magpie gave a squawk of 
warning and rose straight up in the 
air, lighting out for the end of the 
prairie. The pronghorn jumped, too, 
her sides heaving wildly. I hated to 
scare her with the gun, but I figured 
with the covote’s carcass up there on 
the hillside, the pack—if he had one 
—wouldn’t want to come too close to 
that spot for awhile. 

I don't know whether Candy un- 
derstood or not, but she stayed 
around. I kept on taking little lard 
pails of chop to the hollow. Each 
time before I shut the granary, I 
smoothed out what was left of the 
little heap and made mice tracks up 
the sides with two fingers, so it would 
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look the same as always to Pa. He 
kept bawling me out for never being 
around the vard, but I guess he 
thought I was snaring gophers. 

In less than a week, Candy’s sides 
stopped heaving when I came close. 
And one night as I came over one 
side of the hill, her golden head 
came up the other. She'd heard me 
coming and that was her surprise. 
Pretty soon we began to play games, 
I'd chase her down the hillside, then 
drop motionless into the drving grass. 
The first time, Candy didn’t know 
what had happened. She snorted and 
finally began picking her steps, paus- 
ing to taste the wind, until finally 
she got so close she was sniffing at 
the legs of my overalls. When I 
moved, she jumped four feet into 
the air again; but pretty soon it was 
a real game. 

It astonished me how fat she was 
getting on such a little bit of feed. 
And the real joy came, more won- 
derful than I'd even thought it would 
be, when finally she let me touch 
her lips and even scratch behind her 
ears—even when she wasn’t eating. 
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She always knew when I had to go, 
and she would stand there, resting 
now on her crippled leg, fearful of 
leaving the spot of safety 

By then the days were lengthen- 
ing fast, as the short, dry spring 
flared into the stifling heat of sum- 
mer. The copper-colored thunder- 
heads that gathered against the west 
sometimes lit up the night with sheet 
lightning, but no rains came and hot 
winds stirred insistently over the hills. 

Mother still wasn’t anv better. She 
hadn't the strength to keep after 
the dust that lav thick on the door- 
sills and sifted through the poor 
rooms of the house. Mv father would 
stand by the fence, talking all the 
time now about selling out in the 
fall, or else just staring silently at the 
sparse crop—so short vou could still 
see the soil between the stunted 
rows. I'd never seen him look so tired 
and so old. 

Yet, for me, that summer was dif- 
ferent—something set apart in time. 
For now, whenever I could get away 
from the house, there was alwavs 
the west hollow and Candy. 

Always... till that evening. I went 
racing over the knoll—and no ante- 
lope moved from the scrub sage. I 
thought she was hiding, but after 
half-an-hour’s searching, I knew 
something was wrong. I wandered 
hopelessly till sunset inflamed the 
gaunt buttes. Then, sick at heart, I 
turned home—not knowing where 
our cows were, not realizing how late 
it had become. 

Mv father met me as the coyotes 
set up their evening din on the sand 
hills to the south. 

“Paul! Where have you been to 
this hour?” He was angrv. “Your 
mother’s sick with worry.” 

“I--I was looking.” 

“For the cows? She let them out 
of the gate an hour ago—they were 
so parched for water they'd have 
broken down the fence.” 

His face was grim all the wav 
home. “It’s high time you stopped 
this gallivanting around after what- 
ever comes into vour , imagination. 
Take a look at vour mother when 
vou get in, Paul—and trv to spare 
her any more worry like that.” 

I studied her as she served the 
supper beans. She was pale in the 
lamplight, and the veins stood out on 
her thin hands. 

“What's wrong with her, Pa?” I 
asked in the barn, so worried I was 
sick. 

My father leaned back on the 
stool, set the pail down between his 
feet and rubbed his face with his 
hands. 
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INDULGENCES ... When an indul- 
gence of 300 y way or 500 days or 7 
years is gained for a soul in Purgatory 
does that mean that the soul’s time in 
Purgatory is lessened by 300 days or 
500 days or 7 years? 


No. An indulgence of 300 days or 
500 days or of 7 years is a remission of 
the Temporal Punishment due to sin 
equivalent to the amount of punish- 
ment that would have been remitted 
by the performance of the canonical 
penances performed for 300 days or 
500 days or 7 years. See the article 
on indulgences that appears in this 
issue. 

te a 
ST. SWITHIN...Who was St. 
Swithin? 


St. Swithin was born in Wessex and 
spent his youth at the old Abbey at 
Winchester, but it is not certain that 
he ever became a monk. After being 
ordained priest he was made Chaplain 
to Egbert, King of the West Saxons, 
and tutor to the young Prince Ethel- 
wolf. In 852 he was appointed Bishop 
of Winchester. The origin of the 
popular saying “if it rains on St. 
Swithin’s day it will rain for the fol- 
lowing 40 days” is not known. His 
feast day is July 2nd. 


7 A 7 7 


CAN HE OR CAN’T HE...If a 
single non-Catholic man marries a 
divorced woman and later they di- 
vorce can his subsequent marriage 
to a single Catholic girl be sanctioned 
by the Church? 


As we must repeat every time, it 
is really impossible to give a com- 
petent answer to marriage questions 
through the mail. Each case differs 
from every other case and unless all 
of the circumstances are known a 
proper solution is impossible. That 
is why if you are involved in a mar- 
riage problem personally, the only 
thing for you to do is go down to 
your pastor and put it before him in 
person. He then will be able to get 
all of the information that is necessary 
and tell you what you must do. 

From the circumstances given in 
this question: assuming that the non- 
Catholic man’s first wife, the divorced 
woman, had been validly married be- 
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fore their wedding and her husband 
was still living at the time of the 
wedding, the marriage between the 
non-Catholic man and the divorced 
woman would be invalid and no mar- 
riage at all. In other words, the non- 
Catholic man was not married in the 
first place. Since he was not married 
in the first place, it would be possible 
for him to marry a Catholic girl 
the Church. 
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INTERRACIAL MARRIAGE ...Why 
does the Church permit interracial 
marriages? 


Because the color of one’s skin is 
no impediment to marriage, and any 
man or woman who is free to marry 
has the right to marry regardless of 
his or her color. In some places inter- 
racial marriages are quite common, 
for instance in certain countries in 
South America, and nobody there 
considers them amiss at all. In this 
country they are uncommon and they 
do pose quite a problem for the part- 
ners and for their children. Conse- 
quently the priest generally would 
advise against such a marriage be- 
cause of the social conditions in this 
country. But if the parties insisted 
he would marry them. 


t 7 7 7 


MONEY CHANGERS... Christ 
drove the money changers out of the 
Temple. Don't you think He would 
do the same thing if he were to re- 
turn today and see the money stands 
in the back of Churches and hear the 
distracting jingling of the coins at 
collection time? Could not another 
system be used? 


No, I don’t think Christ would do 
the same thing if He were to return 
to earth today. Christ became very 
angry with the money changers in the 
Temple not so much because they 
were changing money but because 
they were cheating the people and 
making an awful din without any 
respect for the House of God. Today 
in the United States the ushers who 
stand in the back of the church to 
make change do not cheat the people 
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and they do have reverence for the 
House of God and try to do the 
business as quietly as possible. Fur 
thermore this system that we have in 
the United States is sanctioned by 
authority and it has the force of 
custom. Were there anything intrin 
sically evil with it, it would have 
been prohibited long before this by 
the Bishops. 

Certainly another system could be 
used for collecting seat money in the 
churches. In many places, for in- 
stance, parishioners pay pew rent. But 
no matter what system is used there 
is always criticism of one kind or 
another against it. In this country the 
usual system that we have, even with 
the distractions that it causes, is just 
about the best for the purpose. 


7 7 y 7 


THE DEAD WALK... The Bible 
says that at the moment of Christ's 
death the “graves gave forth their 
dead.” Does this mean that all of the 
dead from the time of Adam until the 
time of Christ appeared on earth at 
that time? 


At the time of the Crucifixion the 
graves in the vicinity of Jerusalem 
gave forth their dead. This does not 
mean that the graves of all of the 
people who died before the coming 
of Christ were opened. 


7 7 7 7 


SPANISH INQUISITION ... How do 
you defend the abuses of the Spanish 
Inquisition? 


I don’t defend the abuses of any- 
thing because any kind of an abuse is 
wrong. However, I explain the Span- 
ish Inquisition by saying that actually 
it was not as bad as it is generally 
pictured to be in popular accounts. 
It must be remembered also that 
times were different then than they 
are now and punishments meted out 
for crimes were much more cruel. For 
instance in England in the Sixteenth 
Century children were executed for 
stealing. Moreover at the time of the 
Inquisition in Spain apostasy or heresy 
were considered crimes against the 
government as well as against the 
Faith and the punishment meted out 
was meted out by the government. 
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Turning ‘Twelve 
Continued from page 22 

“It’s the wheat—we'll never catch 
it with the binder.” He looked at 
me. “With her, it’s food, too. If I 
could only get her some meat—good 
nourishment helps a stand 
these things better. If I could get 
across the Old Man to where that 
herd of antelope hangs out—” 

“Pa! It’s not even the season!” 

“I know,” mv father said grimly. 
“What's more, there’s not going to 
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be anv season this vear—the govern- 
ment’s closed it indefinitely. Well, 
we have to live—season or no season. 
Only thing is, it’s no use me going 
to jail and there’s a lot of people 
might see us across the river. Some 
of ‘em would turn us in—just because 
thev haven’t the nerve to go out and 
get one.” 

“Pa, we could butcher the _heif- 
ee 

“You don’t understand, do vou, 
Paul?” my dad said. “She’s the last 
of the voung stock left. I think it 
would poison your mother to eat her.” 

What could I sav? I could only 
stand there, sick inside, wondering 
if somebody else with a gun—some- 
body as desperate as my father—had 
come into our pasture from the west 
and found Candv. 

Off and on for two weeks, while 
even the horses grew gaunt in the 
parching heat, I searched forlornly, 
wondering if mavbe she’s gone away 
because Td stopped giving her oats 
—I was scared to take anv more from 
the granary. 

Then one Saturday afternoon I 
wandered aimlessly over the knoll, 
telling mvself I really didn’t care 
whether or not I ever saw a scrawny 
old antelope again, and there she 
was—standing bv the boulder, as if 
she’d been waiting for me to come. 

For a moment, neither of us 
moved. Then she bounded slowlv for- 
ward on her three good legs, and I 
started running, velling her name. I 
was almost up to her when it dawned 
on me that she had grown as gaunt 
and skinny as the first day I'd seen 
her! There was nervousness in her 
every movement—no play or friend- 
ship left. It was as if only a desper- 
ate urgency made her stand her 
ground. 

“Somebody's hurt you again, 
Candy!” For no reason at all, tears 
were spilling down the side of my 
face. I went forward to hug her, in 
the old familiar gesture; but she 
backed up, raising her lanced fore- 
feet warningly into the air. 

“What's the matter, you stupid old 
antelope—” 
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Then I saw what was at her feet, 
in the shadow of the old boulder. A 
little fawn—dappled, and slim-legged 
and motionless against the crisping 
prairie. 

I knew then why Candy had gone 
awav—afraid I would hurt her babe. 
All IT could do was stand in awe, 
scratching my head. Now I hadn’t 
just one friend—I had two. Sure was 
late for antelope to be having fawns, 
though. ... 

In the middle of these thoughts, 
the fawn raised its lips and nudged 
the doe’s slack udder. After a couple 
of feeble pulls, it bent its head 
wearily to the earth again. 

As plainly as if we talked the same 
language, I knew what Candy was 
asking of me now—to bring them 
water. Water that would make milk 
—and life.... 

The old pump, grease-browned 
and hot in the sun, creaked as it 
filled the pail. I had it as full as I 
figured I could carrv when I turned 
and saw my father standing there, 
watching me. 

“Never saw vou 
that for the stock.” 

He was either irritated or suspic- 
ious, I couldn’t tell which. 

“What're vou gonna do with that?” 
he asked sharply. 

“There’s a badger a fellow could 
drown out...” 

“There’s a few things I'd like vou 
to do for me,” my father said grimlv. 
“We're gonna try cutting in a couple 
of weeks, and you're gonna fix can- 
vasses...now! The crops’s full of 
thistles, but mavbe it'll pay for the 
threshing and buv us a load of gro- 
ceries. After that, we'll stack what 
feed there is...” 

It had been fun before, helping 
Pa, even if the bundles were so 
dumpy that the stooks never seemed 
to stand. And it was sure hard work 
building stacks, weighting them with 
rocks and baling wire against the 
winds that swept the flatlands in 
winter. But that had alwavs been 
fun, too—till now. 

“What’s the matter with you?” my 
father roared. “What're you crying 
about?” 

He came around the water-stained 
cribbing of the well, his face working. 

“Tell me what it is, Paul.” He 
wasn't so rough-voiced now; but I 
could tell he meant to have it out. 
“What're you alwavs running out to 
the back-pasture for? Were you 
fooling around with the last few 
bushels of oats I had left? That buck- 
et of water... .” 

He broke off. Suddenly that talk 
in the barn must have come back to 
him. He drew in his breath unbe- 
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lievingly. Then, in an awfully quiet 
voice, he said: 

“Where is that antelope, Paul?” 

“Pop!” 

“Now that I know, I'll find it. But 
I'd sure feel a lot better if you 
showed me.” 

“You'll kill her!” 

“Not till vou allow me to, Paul.” 
my dad said. He came around in 
front of me. “Son, vou're growing up 
now. You don’t think I like to watch 
this country killing mother—and vou 
You don’t think I like breaking the 
laws—this is mv land, Paul!—a land 
that I love! It’s just that—well, when 
a man’s desperate, he has to make 
sacrifices and take chances. . . .” 

He kept on talking while he got 
down the big rifle; and like someone 
in a trance, I led him to the knoll 
and the hollow. From the hilltop we 
could see the pronghorn standing un- 
easily behind the boulder. If I hadn’t 
known exactlv where to look, though 
we'd never have 
against the prairie. 

I felt my father push down the 
lever of the rifle, slipping a shot into 
the chamber. 

“The threshers have got to have 
meat, Paul.” Mv father’s lips were 
hardly moving. “Try to think of it 
this way. We eat the calves and 
chickens and hogs we raise—and 
thev’re pets, completely dependent 
on us. Do vou understand, Paul?” 

I couldn't speak. I guess it had 
been so long since I'd said anvthing 
that he turned me around and tilted 
my face up. I guess I know now- 
now that I have a_ vellow-thatched 
bov of mv own how, suddenly. 
something must have happened in- 
side him. 

“Paul, it’s—it’s hard at your age 
but the covotes will only get them. 
sooner or later.” 

“Not now! She lived when she 
was wounded and fit to die! She'll 
make out now—she’s bound to!” 

“That fawn will die of thirst! Then, 
ten to one, so will the doe. There’s 
no water here—that’s why the herd 
stays on the other side of the Old 
Man!” 

“IT could carrv them water,” I said. 
“Even every day, Pa. It’s onlv a 
couple of miles. I could run all the 
wav here and all the wav back—and 
there'd still be lots of time to help 
with the threshing and stacking.” 

Mv father’s throat seemed to get 
stuck. 

“Candy trusts me,” I told him. 
“She figures I'd never bring anvone 
here to hurt her. She knows I’m all 
she needs to make out for just this 
year—someone she can trust.” 


made her out 


Continued on page 26 
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ST. ANTHONY BONAVENTURE 
St. Francis died in 1226 and St 
Anthony passed to his eternal re- 
ward in 1231. St 


born in 1221 so that he was ten 


AND 5s! 


Bonaventure was 


Paduan saint 
They never 
new each other in the Order of St 
although St 
had an enduring devotion to Anthony 


vears old when ow 
passed on to heaven 
1 


Francis Bonaventure 
ind preached several sermons about 
his virtues. If we might assign a kind 
of hierarchy to these saints we would 
place them in this order: Francis, 
Anthony, Bonaventure. Not only did 
Bonaventure catch the spirit of sim 
plicity and humility so characteristic 
of his Seraphic Father, but he also 
reflects the intellectual brilliance of 
the Doctor Anthony 

In a sermon devoted to St. An- 
thonv we find St 
pressing these thoughts. He begins 
with the text “I wished and under 
standing was given me: and I called 


Bonaventure ex 


upon God, and the spirit of wisdom 
(Wis. 7:7) 

He develops his sermon in this 
way. “And it is written, ‘But if anv of 


vou is wanting in wisdom, let him 


came upon me.” 


ask it of God, who gives abundantly 
to all men, and does not reproach; 
and it will be given to him,’ (James 
1:5). For he who needs something, 
which it is possible for him to have 
and does not seek it, can be accused 
of negligence if he does not ask it 
from the donor. For the object should 
not be sought from him who does not 
have it, but from him who possesses 
it. Are grapes sought from a fig tree 
or figs from a vine? Since ‘all wis- 
dom is from God’ (Eccli. 1:1) as we 
are told, and He is generous to the 
highest degree, prepared to give it 
to all, from Him alone is wisdom to 
be sought by all. Blessed Anthonv 
knew this and desired to be a wise 
man; he asked wisdom from the Lord 
and he received what he asked. 

well: ‘I 
wished and the spirit of wisdom came 
upon me.” In_ this 


“Accordingly he says 


statement two 
points are to be especially noted: 
first, the affective devotion which he 
had in praying to God with love: 
and secondly, the atilitv, or rather 
the fruit of the praver which he ob- 
tained in seeking wisdom. The first 
affection is noted when he savs: ‘I 
wished,’ that is, I praved within. But 
the fruit following upon it is noted 
when he adds: ‘and the spirit of 
wisdom came upon me. 

“Now I recall that I have said 
many things about prayer, but now 
I am speaking of its fruit, namely, of 
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At St.Anthonv'’s Fee 


wisdom _ itself whole 
soul IS made learned and wise for 
wisdom is nothing else than delight- 
ful knowledge something 
else should be said. It is here to be 
noted that the Blessed Anthony had 
in himself the knowledge of all the 
ancients, namely 


whereby the 
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of angels, and this 
consists in administration; the knowl- 
edge of the patriarchs and this is 
}! the travellers: the 
knowledge of the prophets, whose 
office it is to foresee the future and 
to proclaim it 


wisdom of 


the knowledge of the 
apostles which has a likeness to the 
wisdom of merchants; the knowledge 
of martvrs, which has a likeness to 
the wisdom of fighters; the know ledge 
of confessors and doctors which is 
the wisdom of teachers; the knowl- 
edge of virgins, which consists in 
fleeing from evil and from the associ- 
ations of men 

“First, we sav that he had the 
knowledge of angels, which consists 
in administration. “Are thev not all 
ministering spirits’ it is said (Heb 
1:14). For that minister is said to be 
wise, who prudently understands 
the will of God, faithfully complies 
and realizes it and who knows how to 
please the Lord when He is angry 
Such were the angels in the begin- 
ning of their conversion toward God, 
when the proud angels were falling 
down from heaven. Then the holy 
angels, while thev averted to the will 
of God, faithfully turned to God and 
pleased Him by their humble hom- 
age. For it is written: “Where pride 
is, there shall also be reproach’ as 
applving to the bad angels; but 
‘where humility is, there also is wis- 
dom’ (Prov. 11:2). 

“Therefore, blessed Anthony, as a 
good minister, both faithfully minis- 
tered to God and _ mitigated His 
wrath toward himself and others by 
his pravers. Whence of him it can be 
said: “The wrath of a king is as a 
messenger of death: and the wise 
man will pacify it.” (Prov. 16:14). 
But who is there today who minis- 
ters thus to God, that thev might 
placate His wrath, and do not in- 
stead provoke it? There are wicked 


with hatred and deceitful in all 
things. Our words are bad, accursed, 
inducing to evil, vain and worldly. 
And our works are wicked as theft, 
murder, adultery and the like. But 





the wrath of God is never placated 
from the like of these, but rather 
provoked. ‘For all this his anger is 
not turned away, but his hand is 
stretched out still’ (Is. 5:25). There- 
fore words would have to be said 
and deeds must be done, through 
which the divine vengeance would 
be placated.” 
ASPIRATIONS TO ST. ANTHONY FOR 
VARIOUS GRACES. St. Anthony, we be- 
seech thee, obtain the grace that we 
desire. 

St. Anthony, great wonder-worker, 
intercede for us that God may grant 
our request, if it be for the good of 
our soul. 

St. Anthony, be our patron, our 
protector, and our advocate in life 
and in death. 

St. Anthony, attentive to those 
who invoke thee, grant us the aid 
of thy powerful intercession for the 
grace of holy purity, meekness, hu- 
mility, obedience, the spirit of pover- 
tv, and perfect abandonment to the 
will of God. 

St. Anthony, glorv of the Church 
and “terror of heretics” pray for our 
Holy Father, our bishops, priests, and 
religious orders, that through their 
pious zeal and apostolic labors, the 
infidels, heretics, and all those outside 
the true Church of Christ may be 
converted and, united in faith, give 
greater glory to God. 

St. Anthony, faithful servant of 
Marv, obtain for us greater devotion 
to the Blessed Mother of God. 

St. Anthony, obtain for us the 
grace of perseverance and the grace 
of a happy death. 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE- (he Lamp - 25 











OUR LADY OF 





«Ave 


RADIO jj 


DRAMATIZING THE 











SEE YOUR NEWSPAPER 








PRODUCED BY THE GRAYMOOR FRIARS 


7 © 
y Hriatla 






THE AIRWAVES 



















" 
\ 


¥ HOUR 


LIVES OF THE SAINTS 














ST. CHRISTOPHERS INN, GARRISON, WN. Y. 


26 - Che Zamp - THAT ALL MAY BE ONE 





Turning Twelve 
Continued from page 24 

“Candv?” Mvy father put his gun 
down, as if it had got awful heav 
suddenlv. “That’s a funny name to 
give an antelope.” 

“I couldn't think of a better one. 
She reminded me of the bagful vou 
and Mom got me that Christmas 
the toffee candv, remember?’ 

“No, I don't,” mv father said, in a 
funny voice. “But it doesn’t matter. 
Got a name for the voung one?” 

“IT was gonna call her Daisv. That’s 
not much of a name, either—for an 
antelope. I thought I'd call her after 
the calf vou gave me one vear, re- 
member? Before the drought got so 
bad. ee te 

“And we had to ship her,” dad 
said. He turned and looked back 
towards the farm buildings — that 
seemed to be lifted up in the air by 
the ozone. “Yeah, I remember that, 
too, son. Mavbe I shouldn’t have for- 
gotten.” 

We were both still a minute, feel- 
ing the hot wind that clung like a 
sheet to the land. Then mv father 
said: 

“Antelope aren't like cattle. They 
wouldn't need water every dav...” 

He turned and his face looked 
different than I'd seen it for a long 
time. His shoulder straightened. 

“If that poor old doe could sur- 
vive, Paul, I guess I can make it, 
too. Guess mavbe I ought to look up 
over the hill like she does—and look 
around me, too, Paul—at vou and 
Mom. Paul, I will make it—I will, 
bov....” 

I could onlv nod. 

Mv father caught mv shoulder. His 
smile was a little crooked. 

“Get this straight, bov—nobodv’s 
ever leaving a hand on that antelope. 
But would it go too much against 
vour principles to cross the Old Man 
with me and help me get some meat? 
You know, Paul, even God under- 
stands we have to live—even if the 
law wouldn’t take too kindly to it.” 

“Tll go, Pop,” I said. “And I'll find 
vou one—gee, I just about know the 
wav an antelope thinks!” 

“That I believe.” My dad_ put 
his arm around my_ shoulder—and 
seemed to me he kept it there un- 
necessarily long.® 

“Til get busy on those canvasses 
myself,” he said. “You get vour an- 
telope some water. And tomorrow, 
UO..." 

That’s what I mean when I say I 
found a sort of miracle that dav quite 
a few vears ago. You might sav I 
found a lot more, too, than a crippled 
doe and her fawn. 

I found my dad again. t 
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AROUND THE BACKYARD—Depending 
on the vagaries of nature, you may, 
or may not, have snow as you read 
this—assuming you're in snow-coun- 
trv! If vou haven't, and if the ground 
isn’t frozen, vou should seize this last 
chance to put in a few hours’ work 
on vour garden and grounds. Mulch 
raspberries with old lawn clippings. 
This not only conserves moisture 
for next vear, it prevents freezing of 
the bearer-canes in the spring. Now 
also is the time to prepare for a 
velvety green lawn next summer. If 
vour lawn is rough or low in places, 
level it off with a thin application of 
topsoil—or, better still, peat. You can 
trim vour rose bushes (if thev are 
“native” rather than grafted, in which 
case follow instructions) leaving 
about five good buds on each branch. 
Rake the old leaves (use them around 
the raspberries, instead of burning), 
paint the fence, oil gate hinges and 
clothesline pulleys, dig the garden 
(to conserve snow-moisture and kill 
weeds) and vou'll have a_three- 
weeks start on spring! 
Oo oO oO 


Ovtpoors—I think I’ve said it before, 
but fall is my favorite season. In its 
own way, November can be as lovely 
as September. The first snows whiten 
and cleanse the naked, tired, waiting 
world. You walk through the woods 
and see the fairy footprints of a grouse 
or rabbit. In many places the duck- 
hunting season is still open; and for 
men who like to tote a shot-gun over 
their shoulder, there is something ex- 
tra-special about rising a pair of mal- 
lards from an ice-encrusted rapid on 
the river. 

Here’s a good tip for duck-hunters. 
Freeze your birds, feathers and all, 
before using. (In fact, if you own a 
deep-freeze or storage-space in a 
locker, that’s the best wav to keep 
them.) You will find the down comes 
off easier when it is time for plucking 
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them. Also, by not opening them, the 
birds suffer less from drving out than 
otherwise and, hence, taste much 
better. They should be frozen, how- 
ever, the same day as thev’re shot. 

In the same vein—since November 
marks the deer-hunting season—here’s 
a tip on getting a buck. Rarely does 
it pay to track a deer. Much better to 
find a spot where the animals are 
obviously near at hand, then just 
browse casually around, keeping vour 
eyes and ears verv open. One old- 
timer I knew used to sit at the bottom 
of some draw or gullev, smoking his 
pipe and relaxing, till other hunters 
chased a buck down “his” draw. He 
got his trophy vear after year, while 
others, less experienced, wore them- 
selves out and came home with noth- 
ing. 

° rc oO 

PURELY PERSONAL—When I was a 
long-legged boy, growing up in the 
Alberta bush-country, November, to 
me, meant the beginning of the 
trapping season (and the earning of 
much-needed cash in those depres- 
sion vears). I remember the nights 
were incredibly white (I guess there 
is no moonlight as bright as in the 
north) especially after the dark au- 
tumn nights of black road and black 
bushland before the snows came... . 
It was in a November that I first 
began to write for a living: the farm 
work was over and my father thought 
I might as well “indulge” myself and 
get the notion out of mv svstem! nae 
Phychologists might find something 
interesting in the fact that I even got 
married in the fall! That—naturally! 
—was my wife’s idea... but it might 
prove we were compatible or some- 
thing! 


° co oO 


THE POLITICAL SCENE—Manv things 
happen, in our democracies, that 
might well make us blush for shame. 


Sad to say, Catholics are not immune 
—sometimes they are the worst of- 
fenders. It is as if when one “goes 
into” politics, he becomes a different 
person with a sort of schizophrenic 
morality. 

Quebec province in Canada is pre 
dominantly Catholic and for vears 
opponents of the Church have cas 
tigated Quebec’s politics, charging 
violence, graft, corruption and down- 
right immorality. Catholics elsewhere 
in Canada have had to defend them- 
selves with the thought that their 
opponents were merely bigoted, but, 
unhappily, such was not always the 
case. I know personally of candidates 
being beaten, of ballot boxes being 
stuffed—and by whom? You guessed 
it. 

Now my hat is tipped all the way 
to two well-known and_highly-re- 
spected Catholics of Quebec’s Laval 
Universitv—the Rev. Gerald Dion, 
head of the university’s industrial 
relations department, and the Rev 
Louis O'Neill, chaplain of the Catho- 
lic Action movement at the university 
—who have published a sweeping in- 
dictment of election practises in Que- 
bec and who branded the last election 
there (in June) as a “wave of stupid- 
ity and immorality.” Their criticisms 
were not meant for publication 
(thev sent out in a mimeo- 
graphed bulletin to a mailing list 
of some 700 Catholic priests)—but 
the Montreal Star made the 4,000- 
word document public. Hence this 
comment. 

The attack pulled no punches. It 
blamed both clergy and laity for 
permitting and even condoning a 
serious situation. “We are reaping 
what we have sown,” wrote these 
social thinkers. “Our sermons about 
morality, our morality campaigns have 
been aimed principally at sexual 
immorality, intemperance and_blas- 
phemy.” Now, said the article, elec- 
tion abuses have laid the groundwork 
for a “social mentality” in the prov- 
ince, with citizens either apathetic or 
else accepting the idea that the state 
must figure in all social activities. 

Quebec’s political parties were 
particularly accused of: using com- 
munism as a scarecrow; buying votes, 
corrupting election officers and re- 
resorting to violence; and using mod- 
ern publicity methods to spread 
myths and lies systematically. They 
recommended formation of a “pub- 
lic morality league independent of 
all existing or future political parties” 
to educate the Quebec people in 
civic morality. 

New reports said Quebec's politi- 
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cal leaders were “stunned” at the 
report. Which makes one wonder 


how far you can kid your conscience. 
o Q + 


[HE WORTH OF A BLESSING—One of 
the most beautiful customs I have 
ever seen was brought to this land 
by a Polish family: on everv Christ 
mas Eve, the father blessed his chil- 
dren, each in turn. And I see where 
our clergy and writers are advocat- 
ing widespread practice of the idea: 
that we should often, and consciously, 
bless our children. A “God bless vou, 
darling,” as the child leaves for 
school, contains the element of the 
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idea—if it isn’t just a routine send 
off and if the parent (usually the 
mother) is actually desirous of in- 
voking God's blessing on her child. 
But the idea could, and should, be 
expanded; and in particular fathers, 
as the heads of families, should bless 
their children. I think bedtime is 
ideal for this; it would impart a sense 
of real security to the child, increase 
the bond of love between child and 
father—bestowing, literally, a treas- 
ure that that child will remember 
all of his or her life. 

This, of course, is apart from the 
inestimable benefits called down 
from heaven by such a practise. In 
this dav and age, even the best of us 
are blind to the real riches of om 
faith. We, as Catholics, still marvel 
though not in the proper sense) 
when we read of a miraculous cure 
at Lourdes. We have been told how 
important the sign of the cross is: 
in fact | read recently that, at the 
time of General Judgement, God will 
reveal to us what endless graces and 
blessings have been bestowed on 
mankind because multitudes have 
made this age-old profession of the 
faith. 

Why, then, do we not adopt the 
habit of blessing our children? I 
would Sa\ it is from a sense of em- 
barrassment—because people, includ- 
ing our children, might think we are 
carrving religion too far. The answer 
is the same as for saving grace: 
begin the practise and von won't 
stop it. 

Even from the worldly viewpoint, 
I have noticed the blessings of good 
health that seem to follow families 
where the faith is a real and living 
thing. By the same token, | have 
noticed the dire plight of manv who 
have no time for God or who openly 
ridicule Him. | am thinking in par- 
ticular of one familv of the latter 
tvpe. Thev lost their oldest girl in 
the polio outbreak two vears ago. 
Last vear, one bov suffered four davs 
and three nights of concussion; and 
this past summer, their voungest child 
had his skull cut open by a rock. I 
would not dare to sav that these dire 
events were manifested warning 
from God—but when I think of the 
good health and_ protection from 
bodilv harm my own five voungsters 
have enjoved all these vears, I tell 
vou I would not change places with 
that other man. 

More things are still wrought by 
praver than this world dreams of. 
Through it, we can change not only 
our lives but the course of historv. 
And that is not a personal supposi- 
ion: that is the message of Fatima. Tf 
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“Positive Thinking” 

Continued from page 7 

of Union Theological Seminary claims 
that Protestants have made a shock 
ing error in helping to make Dr 
Peale their “most popular spokes 
man.” Speaking on the subject of 
painless Christianity at the University 
of Virginia, the Rev. Stuart Grizzard 
warned students that some Ameri 
cans are “trving to turn God into an 
aspirin tablet and Christianity into 
soothing svrup.” And Dr. Liston Pope 
of Yale Divinity School believes that 
in the “positive thinking” cult “God 
hecomes a sort of master psychiatrist 
who will help vou get over vou 
difficulties He goes on to sa\ that 
‘the peace of mind cult represt its a 
redefinition of the Christian faith 
in its central themes 

It is impossible not to agree with 
these judgments of the Protestant 
ministers on the Peale message 

This newest redefinition of Chris 
tianity ignores not only original sin 
but all sin. It has no place for the 
Christian doctrine of suffering or the 
Cross. It ignores most of the Gospel 
and retains a few texts which are 
explained in a new way. It glorifies 
success as virtue. It offers schemes 
for making God perform any selfish 
impulse of man. 

Nevertheless, it is an odd phe 
nomenon for Protestant ministers to 
make judgments on other Protes 
tant ministers’ judgments. Is not the 
basic principle of the Reformation 
the freedom of private judgment of 
the Scripture? Was not each Prot 
estant considered free to judge the 
Gospel in his own way? 

Luther’s new doctrine was that 
man is saved by faith alone without 
good works. Calvin redefined Chris 
tianitv in terms of absolute predestin 
ation. Michael Servetus, the first 
“Unitarian,” denied the doctrine of 
the Trinity. And in 1820, near Pal- 
mvra, New York, Joseph Smith ef- 
fected a new “restoration” of the 
Gospel, which resulted in the beliefs 
of the Mormons or Latter Day Saints 
These and other  redefinitions of 
Christianity, based on private judg- 
ment, have resulted in hundreds of 
different Protestant sects in our day 
To this number Dr. Peale has added 
his own watered-down version. 

The “positive thinking” cult, de- 
riving as it does from an individual- 
istic and selective interpretation of 
the Bible, represents a radical de- 
parture from the Christian tradition 
—an “end of the line,” as it were, and 
is therefore eminently a problem 
which Protestants themselves will 
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LET’S HAVE A POTLATCH! 


Sounps like a party, doesn't it? A 
potluck.” or something like that? 
Well, it is. in a way. It’s a_ social 


gathering of the Kwaikutl Indians, 


for the purpose of well, Ill ex- 
plain that later. Unlike Time Maga- 
zine, I can’t offer vou a_ handy 


phonetic guide to the pronunciation 
of “Kwaikutl” 


poodle, or, 


(rhymes with gray 
rhvmes with my muddle, 
ete.) You'll just have to skip over it as 
I do when I come to words like bete 
noir and gefiilte fish. 

A potlatch serves a 
purpose . it 


useful 
the excess 


very 
gets rid of 
wealth. The procedure is as follows: 
when a Kwaikutl 
than what 


accumulates more 
decided as his 
share of blankets, copper pots, deer- 
skins, and bone implements, he an- 
ounces his intention to hold a pot- 
latch and tribe?) 
gathers. After a long testimonial din 
ner full of tributes to the host, and, 


one 


has been 


the clan (or is it 


presumes, a generous drinking 
Kwaikutls drink, 
the real business begins ...the pot- 
latcher his blankets, 
deer-skins 


of whatever it is 


gets rid of all 
and bone 
implements by giving them awav to 


copper pots, 


his guests, according to their import- 


ance in the tribal hierarchy. That 
leaves him with (1) his canoe; (2) his 
wife; (3) his hogan (rhymes with 


“brogan,” means teepee); and (4) 
entrée to everybody else's potlatch, 
will collect a new 
share of blankets, copper pots, deer- 
skins, et cetera. Everv so often some 
show-off not only gives away his all, 
but also sets fire to his canoe and 
pushes it off into the bay as a form 
of fireworks and entertainment, to 
prove his utter generosity of spirit. 
Sometimes even the hogan goes up 
in a blaze of glory, and_ the 
Kwaikutl is left with nothing but his 
nagging wife, who probably 


where he soon 


gives 


See inside front cover 


him an Indian version of “You big 
}¢ rk! Nou where'll we put ms mother 
when she visits?” Is not all this a 


quaint, appealing custom? Ja. It has 
its application, too 

The Christian does the Kwaikutl 
one better. Not onlv does the prac 
follower of Christ 


his excess goods digging into 


ticing give away 
even 
those he really needs when occasion 
demands, but he does so without any 
certain hope of cashing in on some 
Charity, 


“seeks not its 


one else's savs 
St. Paul, own.” We 
don't give to the Bishops’ Relief Fund 
so the Bishops will give something to 
us. We have the 
able to add to our act of generosity 
And. of course, 
the motive is different. The Scriptures 
tell us to perform works of unobtru- 
Kwaikutl handing 
out blankets is engaging in what the 


generosity. 


advantage of being 


the spirit of sacrifice 


sive merit... the 
sociologists term “conspicuous destrue- 
tion.” Which leads us to the quaint 
American (which, I 
civilized nation of 
the world) of “conspicuous consump- 
tion.” You know, keeping un with the 
Joneses. Trading the Chevvie in on a 
Cadillac to announce our financial pro- 
motion. Just a step removed from the 
beads-and-blankets routine. . 
a very long step, either. 


custom daresay 


is native to every 


.and not 


4 certain amount of conspicuous 
consumption, is, I 


suppose, everv- 
man’s 


right. After all, 
when one works long and hard for a 
community position, or a job pro- 
motion, or professional recognition, 
it’s only right that the advance bring 
material benefits to the family and 
the individual. But this generation 
treads the extremely slippery path 
of materialism ...just when does a 
person have “enough?” What is the 
boundary between piggishness and 
prudence? How much am I respons- 


inalienable 


ible for my less fortunate fellow man? 
The questions we always feel implied 
in every charitable appeal... and 
the questions which must be answered 


individually, and truthfully, by om 
conscience 
If we buy things for the bette: 


ment and beautification of our home 
with making it a 
atmosphere for the 
growth of our children as u hole men 
with all that that implies, then we'r 
making good use of our extra money 
If we the beautifi 
cation of our cars, etc., with 


the objective of making everyone no 


the objective of 


more verdant 


buv things for 


homes 


tice how wealthy we are, I'm pretty 
sure St. Paul 
appointed. Even the 


darn would be dis 
Kwaikutl, 
benighted pagan, doesn’t keep more 
than his share of the wampum. And 
what difference is there between his 
stunt with the and 
our display of spending? Destroving 
‘things” is in the 


cant get attached to 


poo! 
flaming canoe 


a whole lot 


You 


safer 
long run 
ashes. 

Why don’t we hold a potlatch this 
November? Up comes Thanksgiv 
lucky we ar 
with riches 
compared to the rest of the world 

. how fortunate in our faith and in 
families. Let’s take 
tote up what we can do without, and 
prepare to be generous. 

Just about this time, and increas 
ingly, as we approach the Christmas 
season, appeals will be made for this 
charity that. A 
them, especially 


ing, to remind us how 


.. how embarrassed 


our inventory 


and great many of 


those designed to 
make the holy time a bit more pleas 
ant for the homeless, the orphan, the 
sick, deserve attention and om 
Let's little 


spicuous destruction in a 


our 


alms. perform a incon 
con-struc- 
.and who needed all that 


anvhow? 


tive wav 


wampum 


CYNTHIA’S SPECIAL 

I make it a rule never to attempt 
a laver cake unless I absolutely have 
to, because my oven has a bad case 
of diabolical possession. Each time | 
trustfully place within its grinning 
jaws a tender little panful of batter, 
the witchcraft starts. 

My cakes all eithe: 
burned or underdone. No, that’s not 
entirely true . . 


come out 


. sometimes thev come 
and underdone . . . with 
a juicy well of batter in the center. 
Once or twice I’ve licked the jinx 
and produced a mouth-watering 
morsel... one inch high on the left 
side and three inches high on the 
right! Obviously, this couldn’t always 
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be my fault ...there must be malice 
aforethought on the part of the 
stove ...or else there’s a poltergeist 
in the pantry! 

I've given up the unequal strug- 
gle. Now I concentrate on flat, rec- 
tangular numbers, cupcakes, and 
packaged angel-foods. Once in a 
while I trv a loaf cake, of which 
brotherhood the following is an ex- 
cellent example. This cake is a bit 
out of the ordinary, a bit rich, and 
terribly fattening. The frosting is 
supposed to melt down inside, to 
form pockets of chocolate goodness 
to come upon unexpectedly. The 
grated chocolate, which remains 
somewhat solid throughout, gives a 
really different consistency to the 
cake, which sets it apart from the 
usually bland, predictable poundcake 
sort of thing. 

Incidentally, Cynthia, who gave 
me the recipe, is a convert, and a 
ballet teacher, and all kinds of in- 
teresting things. This cake is as 
piquant and positive as the woman 
herself. Herewith: 


Cynthia’s Special Cake 
Fire up the cookstove to 325 F. Then 
place in a large bowl: 
1 squares Baker's Bittersweet Choco- 
late, coarsely grated 
1 cup and 2 tablespoonsful cake flour 
| cup sugar 
1% teaspoons baking powder 
% teaspoon salt 
Stir these ingredients together. Then 
hollow out a well in the mixture and 
pour in: 
4% cup Wesson or other vegetable oil 
2 unbeaten egg yolks (or even two 
discouraged ones, if that all that’s 
available ) 
4 cup and 2 tablespoons cold water 
| teaspoonful Vanilla 
4 teaspoonful Almond Extract 
Grated rind of an orange. (No juice, 
please ) 
Now beat all this with a large spoon 
till smooth. Then fold into it carefully: 
% cup eggwhites (about 4), which 
have been beaten until dry and stiff 
with 
4% teaspoon Cream of Tartar 
Place batter in loaf pan and clear the 
decks to make the Frosting: 
3 tablespoons Wesson oil 
14s squares Baker’s Bittersweet Choco- 
late, melted 
1 egg yolk 
teaspoon Vanilla 
teaspoon Almond Extract 
tablespoons heavy cream or evapo- 
rated milk 
cups Confectioner’s sugar 


ore 


to 


Blend all these ingredients together until 
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smooth. Let stand while cake bakes... 
about 50 minutes at the aforesaid 325 F. 
Then let cake cool...invert after am 
hour and tap until it falls out of pan 
easily. Apply frosting. Serve. Collect 
compliments. Dankeschdn. 

“Positive Thinking” 

Continued from page 28 

have to reckon with. The crux of the 
matter is just how they can prevent 
the total loss of every semblance of 
the Christian teaching. One of John 
Wesley’s basic principles was, “Think 
and let think.” This axiom appears 
broad enough to permit Peale’s “pos- 
itive thinking” to qualify. 

Nevertheless, if Dr. Peale’s pop- 
ularity is an indication of contempor- 
arv Protestant religious ideas, a 
Catholic must voice his concern. We 
cannot ignore the fact that his books 
and sermons reflect the religious 
ideas of more and more of our 
Protestant neighbors. We must rea- 
lize that many of them*regard Christ 
as a mere man, the sacraments as 
purely symbolic, and the Bible as a 
no-man’s land where any idea _ is 
valid. 

It is on such vital issues as these 
that the Catholic Church preserves 
the precious heritage of Christian 
thought pure and integral. Amid the 
varieties and extravagances of self- 
made theories, she defends and 
maintains the deposit of traditional 
faith. 

Consider, for instance, the ques- 
tions: Is Jesus Christ true God? What 
is the purpose of man’s existence? 
What are the means to attain this 
purpose? It is obviously essential that 
man clearly know the answers to 
them. Otherwise he is like the captain 
of a ship who is either in error or in 
doubt with regard to his destination. 

Of what happens to men after 
death, Dr. Peale writes, “Where are 
thev? What is their condition? What 
sort of a body have they? ... The 
idea of a different dimension is prob- 
ably the most tenable, or it may be 
more accurate to believe that they 
live in a different frequency cycle.” 

Here there is no mention of 
Christ’s explicit teaching about Heav- 
en or Hell—about an eternity with 
God as the reward of a good life 
and an eternity without God as a 
punishment of a life of evil. 

What kind of thinking is it then 
which blurs the very words of the 
Gospel regarding the last things? 
What kind of thinking is it that treats 
the things of the world—wealth, am- 
bition, comfort—as if they were more 
important than eternal life? Call it 
what you will, but do not call it 
Christian thinking. t 
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713 Hampden PI., Pacific Palisades, Calif. 





Hi, teens! Golly I’ve been having a 
wonderful these past months! 
I've been writing teen pamphlets for 
vou. I’ve finished three of them now. 


time 


They are entitled “Letters to Lynn: 
About Dating,” “Letters to Lynn: 
More About Dating,” and “Letters 


to Lynn: About Popularity.” They 
are based on the tremendous amount 
of mail each month and include the 
personal letters from teens. Each re- 
tails for 20¢ and may be obtained by 
writing: The Pamphlet Department, 
Franciscan Printery, Pulaski, Wiscon- 
sin. 

I thought you might like a peek 
into the pamphlets, so this month's 
column is a chapter from “Letters to 
Lynn: About Dating” entitled “Hands 
Off:” 


Dear Lynn, 

I am a girl of fourteen. I don’t have a 
problem right now, I just want some in- 
formation. I have heard some of the girls 
talking about necking and petting. What 
do they mean? If it is wrong, why is it 
wrong? 

During this year I have just begun to 
date regularly. So far, all of the boys 
have been perfect gentlemen. They do 
not make “passes” like some of the other 
boys I have heard about. But Lynn, what 
should I do if on a date sometime a boy 
tries to get fresh with me? How do I 
handle the situation? 

Thank you kindly for any help and 
suggestions you have to offer. 

Tons of love, 
Betty 


Necking is indulging in prolonged 
and passionate kissing. Petting, to 
put it bluntly, Betty, is allowing a 
boy to place his hands upon the inti- 
mate parts of the body. Both, I’m 
sure you know, are sinful. They are 
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sins against chastity. They are the 
deliberate assumption of privileges 
and rights which have no place out- 
side of marriage. 

You'll hear a number of teens sav 
indulgently, “Oh, that’s poppycock! 
I know just how far I can go. I know 
when to stop!” And I imagine, Betty, 
that every girl who has ever borne a 
child out of wedlock has said the 
same thing. 

Passion is not something with 
which vou can toy. It is one of the 
most powerful urges that God has 
given man. Regarded in the light of 
marriage, it is also one of the most 
beautiful. The fact that God has 
placed in us the facility for passion as 
a prelude to sharing His act of crea- 
tion is a magnificent thought. It is 
holy and pure when it is part of the 
Sacrament of Marriage. 

But passion outside of marriage is 
something else again. It becomes 
ugly and sinful, bursting with self 
remorse and recriminations. 

While an occasional kiss, given 
with genuine affection and purity of 
thought, is not an occasion of sin, 
necking and petting not only are sin- 
ful in themselves but are occasions 
to further sin. Their full intent and 
purpose is to arouse the sex urge to 
the point of satisfaction. True, many 
teens who engage in necking in 
parked cars along Lovers’ Lane begin 
innocently enough. All of us enjov 
attention and affection. We feel no 
differently in this matter toward the 
bov or girl in our life. We want their 
attention and affection too. We enjoy 
the outward demonstrations which 
are showered upon us. But while 
parking may appear harmless to the 


teen in the parked car, that teen in 
reality is playing with dynamite! 

Passion, for which necking and 
petting are intended, is an emotional 
and physical arousal. It has nothing 
to do with the intellect. In fact, 
carried far enough, it places the in 
tellect in the position of being an old 
busvbody.: How then is the teen who 
thinks she knows when to stop going 
to turn off the meter? She is not 
thinking. Her intellect is taking no 
part in her actions. Her mind is not 
dwelling upon the beauty of purity 
and the importance of chastitv. With 
passion aroused, her mind is merely 
tagging along, following her 
tional lead. 

But suppose she does vell “Stop!” 
before the situation has gone too far. 
Generally, she is met with the indig- 


emo- 


nant response: “Well, why did vou 
lead me on? Why did vou let me 
think that vou would go further?” 


She has gained nothing in the eves 
She has 
lost evervthing including his respect! 

Father John A. O’Brien in his ex- 
cellent article entitled “Strategy in 
Courtship” describes the — situation 
most accurately. He savs that a voung 
man is a curious paradox. He mav 
plead and beg for such intimate lib- 
erties. But how does he feel if thev 
are granted? Does he feel pride or 
even gratitude toward the girl? On 
the contrarv, savs Father O’Brien, he 
is ashamed of himself and disillu- 
sioned with the girl. The contempt 
for himself is great but actually, he 
places the blame on the girl. She was 
the one who was supposed to have 
held a tight rein upon the emotional 
aspects involved. 

To understand the dangers inher- 
ent in necking and petting, vou have 
to understand a bit about anatomy. 
Bovs and girls are phvsically differ- 
ent, we all know. But there are subtle 
differences of which teens are un- 
aware. Bovs in their teens are more 
mature sexually than girls. Thev are 
more likely to become excited. Once 
excited, it is physically difficult for 
a boy to maintain self-control. It’s 
certainly not impossible—but it is dif- 
ficult. Therefore, the girl who engages 
in necking and petting is doing the 
boy no favor. Where she may be 
gauging her own actions by the faint 
touch of passion which she feels, the 
bov’s emotions and physical reactions 
have gone well bevond that “safe” 
vardstick. 

The dangers of necking and pet- 
ting are not obvious to some teens 
because they do not realize that 
these actions are not an end in them- 
selves. fhey are the prelude to 
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procreation. If you engage then in 
necking and petting, you are indulg- 
ing in the very outskirt of procreation 
itself. You are participating in a part 
of procreation for no justifiable rea- 
son and with no justifiable conclu- 
sion! 

| don’t know about vou, Betty 
But were I a teen who promiscuously 
or otherwise) granted these privil 
eges which are a_ part of God's 
great plan of creation, it would scare 
me. Ud be frightened half to death 
to think that | had encroached upon 
this privilege reserved for a Sacra- 
ment alone! 

\ girl who permits necking and 
petting is asking for trouble. Sooner 
or later she is faced with the boy’s 
question “What's the matter? Don't 
vou love me enough?” And there she 
is, torn between the love that she 
feels for the boy, and her love of 
chastity. Which will win out? Can her 
intellect return at such a time when 
her emotions are strained to the 
breaking point? She has passed the 
time and the place when the bov 
will come to her rescue, even though 
he thinks a great deal of her. When 
she allowed him to neck or pet, it 
was an open advertisement that her 
morals were not of the best. Why is 
it not fair then for him to assume that 
she will allow the conclusions of her 
actions? 

The most despicable girl in a boy's 
opinion is the one who sits by the 
hour in a parked car, returning kiss 
for kiss, and then sullenly rejects a 
“pass” with the crv of, “You know 
I'm not that sort of girl!” Does he 
know? How could he know? In fact, 
how could he think otherwise than 
he does? How could he regard such 
shared intimacies as anything other 
than an open invitation? 

Teens who are truly in love or who 
care deeply for one another know 
better than to lead the other party 
into deliberate sin. If real love or 
affection exists, thev will each be 
intent upon protecting one another 
not only from sin but from the oc- 
casions of sin. If love or affection 
does not exist, personal emotional and 
physical satisfaction are uppermost 
in importance. And it is not, as in the 
Sacrament of Marriage, a desire to 
give love. It is a desire whollv to 
obtain the pleasures of sex selfishlv 
and regardless of the other person’s 
welfare. 

And what do such teens offer to 
the one they marrv? Thev offer a 
second-hand heart and a_ second- 
hand body. But the worst, memories 
of such former intimacies do not 
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erase. Marriage does not wash them 
away. They remain for the rest of 
vour life.... 

You asked, Bettv, what vou should 
do if a boy attempts to get fresh? It’s 
really quite simple. You say, in no 
uncertain terms: “Take me home, 
please!” Your voice is stern and un- 
compromising. You do not waver. You 
do not express any doubt about the 
matter. If the bov should refuse vou 
request, vou go to the nearest phone 
id call Dad or big brother. Don't 
be embarrassed about it. Things like 


this have happened before. You're 
not the first one. Dad will be proud 
ot your tirm stand and your presence 
of mind. 

Should vou ever date the boy 
again? Well, | mav hear vowls from 
the balcony, but I think that if a bov 
is sincere in his remorse and apology, 
he deserves a second chance I 
would advise allowing sufficient time 
to elapse before the next date. And 
[ would make it plain that in the 
future, at least until there was no 
trace of doubt in vour mind that the 
incident might happen again, that 
vou would date him only in groups 

Few bovs attempt “passes” unless 
thev are encouraged. Where thev 
know definitely that the girl is going 
to stick bv her morals, thev either do 
not date her (since that’s whv they 
dated her in the first place) or they 
abide by the moral standard which 
she has established for them. 

For this month, teens, bve, and 
God’s best to vou and vours! t 
The Strength of a Saint 
Continued from page 14 
step. It would free millions from 
Baibars’ despotic sway. 

Louis, half-smiling but verv_ seri- 
ous, too, distributed Crusaders’ red 
crosses as surprise presents to his 
assembled nobles. Most accepted 
them, vet a number refused—as thev 
would not have dared refuse a_tv- 
rannical ruler. The old Crusading 
idealism was draining awav. 

Nevertheless, Louis secured _pled- 
ges of help from the Kings of Eng- 
land and Portugal, and from his own 
powerful brothers, and sailed from 
Aigues-Mortes in Julv, 1270. Again, 
the landing was in North Africa. This 
time it was unopposed, and the Cru- 
sader forces encamped on the slopes 
of ancient Carthage, beneath the 
frowning walls of Moslem Tunis. 

The King’s brother, coming from 
Sicily, was delaved. Louis wished to 
carrv all with a first, sudden assault, 
but again his counsellors urged him 
to wait. This time, perhaps wearied 
bv his life of service, he agreed. 


Then, the terrible August heat of 


the desert closed in around them; 


ONE 


dysentery broke out among the 
army, and the men died like flies 
The King’s own son, Jean Tristan 
and the Papal Legate, from whose 
hands Louis had received the ori 
flamme, the traditional French battk 
banner of St. Denis, died. Louis fell 
ill. 

“Do not get out of bed, Father, 
his daughter, the lovely Isabella of 
Navarre who was tending him 
pleaded 

Mass was being said in his tent 
and at the Communion, the dving 
King insisted upon kneeling with the 
others to receive Our Lord. They 
had to carrv him back in their arms 

He was was still in complete com- 
mand. A sortie, fought near the end 
of the month, was by his orders. But 
in those last davs the great King’s 
mind turned to other methods. Twice. 
accompanied by the pravers of all 
men of good will, he had led a 
mightv force to the East, and twice 
now, God had allowed the venture 
to come to naught. Yet millions of 
Saracens were living and would die 
without the salvation of Christ. 

“See that the Faith is preached in 
Morocco,” Louis whispered, to his 
counsellors, to the priests. “See that 
the Faith is preached throughout the 
lands of the Saracens.” 

St. Francis had preached before 
the Sultan. That was the wav. Now 
perhaps the King surmised, it was 
the only wav, the wav which God 
trulv willed. 

Then the vision which had led 
Europe East, in the powerful coun- 
ter-attack which had not converted 
the foe but which, in a worldl 
sense at least, had preserved Chris 
tendom from the Mohammedan of 
fensive—the visions of the white tow- 
ers, the golden streets of Jerusalem 
rose before the King, last Crusader 
of them all, and the noblest. 

“We shall go to Jerusalem,” whis- 
pered Louis of France. 

The heat inside the tent on the 
Byrsa hill was suffocating. A faint 
trumpet call resounded in the blue 
distances of the sea, a speck of white 
appeared on the horizon. The needed 
reenforcements of the King’s broth- 
er, Charles of Anjou, were at. last 
arriving... 

But in the tent, Isabella, her 
cheeks wet with tears, knelt beside 
Louis who lav stretched out on the 
floor on sackcloth as he had _re- 
quested, his arms spread in the 
shape of the Cross. She folded down 
the evelids. The priests set up tapers 
at four corners. 

It was August 25, 1270, the Cru- 
sades were ended, and a new saint 
had gone home to God. t 
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MEAL BONDS ° =: 
FEED : 
THE HUNGRY = 


Every day poor discouraged friendless men 
come to St. Christopher's Inn hungry, footsore, 
and weary. We do what we can to take care 
of their needs and help them back on their 
feet. Last year we sheltered over 5,000 dif- 
ferent men at St. Christopher's Inn and served 
them over 150,000 meals. At present, with 
our newly completed addition, St. Christo- 
pher’s Inn can house 200 men. 

Your Meal Bond will enable us to continue 
this good work. 


Each Meal Bond entitles you to a remem- 
brance in the prayers and good works of the 





Graymoor Friars and of the men who come to 
us for aid. In addition, for each Meal Bond 
donated, the Friars will arrange a set of 
Gregorian Masses to be said either for you 
after you die, or for someone else after he or 
she dies, or immediately for someone who is 
already deceased. This set of Gregorian 
Masses is our thanks to you for helping us in 
performing the Corporal Works of Mercy. 

If you would like to know more about 
St. Christopher's Inn, what it is, how it began 
and what it does, we will be only too glad 
to send you a brochure. 


Send bond subscriptions to the Father General, Graymoor, Garrison, New York 





Grarymoor Christ 


The Friars of the Atonement once again present 
their selecti of Chri Cards. All in six 
gorgeous colors, french folded, with beautiful 
Nativity scenes and appropricte Christmas 
Greetings. 





Christmas is the day that God came down from 
Heaven to bring to earth tidings of great joy: it 
is the day on which Jesus was born; it is the day 
on which the Angels sang of peace: it is the 
day on which the lovely Lady Mary first took 
her Baby and her God into her arms ond pressed 
Him to her tender, virginal breast. 

Wt is fitting that on this day of days you should 
send warm greetings and best wishes to all 
your relatives, friends and quai But 


let your greetings breathe the spirit of the day. 
Let your Christmas Cards proclaim your Christian 
faith and belief. Let them spead the spirit of 
Christmes as one of love—love of God for men 
ond love of men for one another. 

We have chosen these cords because they keep 
Christ in Christmas. Every one of them treats 
some ospect of the Birth of Our Lord and stresses 
the spiritual message of the coming of the Savior. 

Furthermore, whatever is realized from the sale 
of these beautiful Christmas Cards enables the 
Atonement Friars to train young men who will 
extend the Christian faith in their mission fields. 

Send for one or more boxes of these beautiful 

lor Chri Cards now. 








This beautiful St. Christopher 
a ee 
3 or more boxes ef cards 
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